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8ANYARI. OR THK ASCETIC 


1 

Sanyasi, outside the cave 

Tite division of days and nights is not 
for me, nor that of months and years. 
For me, the stream of time has 
stopped, on whose waves dances the 
world, like straws and twigs In this 
dark cave I am alone, merged in my» 
self, — and the eternal night is still, 
like a mountain lake afraid of its own 
depth. Water ooses and dnps from 
the cracks, and in the pools float the 
ancient frogs. I sit chanting the in- 
cantation of nothingness. Tlie world’s 
limits recede, line sRer line.— The 



5Antin<"*' 

Jikr .fwti* nr nrr. ^ 
ih*- anvU wf fim*-. *«■ rsts!'-^! 

Ih*l Joy it rjUftr wWrh ran>f< 
llrtil «rfKn. afYrt roM of 

hf ««Vr^ up lo l}.-.tl Wnu^Sf ►lar’r »« 
thr lir*rt nf thi- JftfinUf 
f am Crro, f am the jrrr** 

Onf WUrn f wat thy rf^op, P 
.VatUTP, thou dWit *et «>' hr*'* 
iUrIf, and madrtt d taJp^ 
the flercr trap of aufe/de through it* 
»orld. Dr^im. tlwt fuve no ethr* 
ends but to feed upon thrmselrrt and 
aH that comes to their mouths, lashed 
me Into fury. I ton about, madly 
chasing my shadow n.ou drovest 
me witli thy h>htnlnff Jas/ies of pleas- 
ure into the voi,l of satiety. .And 
the hunpera, wijo are t!»y decoys, eeer 
led me into the endless famine, wljcre 
food turned into dust, and drink mto 
vapour. 

1111, when my world was spotted 



sanyasi 

•itli Irats Md .she. I ...S 
<>“1 I TOuld h.ve J ‘ 

'ntenmnabje Annear.. ^ 

of 

•ho <i«rkne»._th, "T^ m 

O'oto.-nd^ou^h, Ci" 

••oy .flee ^^,1 

"•Pon,„dl.yp„"j' '«' •» iU 
hoo. .h„ ,^.^*^'«*‘»yfeet 
■Josre. .he. ih, ood 

*•"< "ny re«<m ^1.,, ’“■rtnt 

" If o„. urSTsT* '”<«<. 

Md dt upon iu of 

“d omtiored. 
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ilArt, like sparki o! nre, flown from 
the «n\il of time, nte extinct; nnd 
that joy is mine which coinra to the 
God Slilva, when, after iron» of ilrenm. 
he wakes up to flr.d himself alone in 
the heart of the infinite annihilation. 
I am Iree, I *m the RTfnt solitary 
One. Wien I was thy slave, O 
Mature, thou didst set m> heart 
against itself, and madest it carry 
the fierce war of suicide Uitough lU 
world. Desires, that have no otlier 
ends but to feed upon themselves and 
all that comes to their mouths, lashed 
me into fury. I ran about, madly 
chasing my shadow. Tliou drovest 
me witli thy lightning lashea of pleas- 
ure into the void of satiety .And 
the hungers, who are Ihy decoys, ever 
led me into the endless famine, where 
food turned into dust, and dnnk into 
vapour. 

Till, when my world was spotted 
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with tears and ashes, 1 took my oath, 
that I would have revenge upon thee, 
interminable Appearance, mistress of 
endless disguises. I took shelter in 
the darkness, — the castle of the In- 
finite, — and fought the deceitful light, 
day after day, till it lost all its 
weapons and lay powerless at my feet. 
Now, when I am free of fear and 
dcsveca, when the mUt hat vanUhed, 
and my reason shmes pure and Ln’ght. 
let me go out into the kingdom of 
(tes, and sit upon its heart, untouched 
rod unmoved. 
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Sanyasi, by the roadside 

How small is this earth and con- 
fined, watched and followed by the 
persistent horizons Tlic trees, houses, 
and crowd of tlungs are pressing upon 
my eyes. The light, like a cage, has 
shut out the dark eternity , and the 
hours hop and cry within its barriers, 
like prisoned birds. Put a hv are 
these noisy men rushing on, and for 
w hat purpose ? *nic> seem alw ays 
~a7raid _ of missing something, — the 
’^methin g th^never tom es to their 
bands." 

— ' — \The crowd paisee. 


{Enter a Village Eldeb and Two 
Women.) 
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Ftr»( iroman 

O my, O my I You do make me 
laugh. 

Second troman 

But who eaya you aie old t 

f'tUage Elder 

There are fools who iudge men by 
their outside. 

First jromon 

How sad 1 We have been watching 
your outside from oiir infancy. It is 
just the same all through these years. 

Village Elder 

like the morning sun. 

First JVrnnan 

Yes, like the morning sun in its 
shining baldness 
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Village Elder 

Lndics, you ar'* overH'nUcftI In your 
biitc. You notion thinj:^ that are 
tmea«rntiii1. 


Second IVoman 

I^ftve off your ehattcr. Annnga. 
Let us hasten home, or mv man wtJI 
be angry. 

First tVofnan 

Good'bye, sir. Please judge us from 
our outside, we won’t mind that. 


Village Elder 
Because you have no 
speak of 


inside to 
[They go. 


[Enter Three Vilugers.) 


First Villager 

Insult me f the scoundrel I He 
shall regret iL 
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i’rronJ VtUa^r 

He (nuit be tAuclit a thuruuffb 
letKio. 

fN»»f f'lJJnjfer 

A lr«*on Uiat will follow bim to hii 
frave 

r«W<i;^r 

Yea, brother, »et >t>ur lirsrt upoo 
H. Never give him quarter. 

Second 

He hae grown t oo big . 

f tr»f I’tllogrr 

Big enough to burst at Utt. 


Third Villager 

Hie ants, when they begin to grow 
wings, perish. 
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Second f^tliager 
But have you got a plan ? 

First Villager 

Not one, but hundreds. I will 
drive my ploughshare over his house- 
hold. — I will give him a donkey-ride 
through the town, with his cheeks 
painted white and black. I vrilJ make 

the world too hot for him, and 

[They go. 

{Enter Two Students.) 

First Student 

I am sure Professor Madhab woo In 
the debate. 


Second Student 


No, it 


Professor Janardan. 
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First Sludeni 

Professor Madhab maintained liis 
point to the last. He said that tlie 
subtle IS the ouleome of tlie gros* 

Second Student 

But Professor Janardan conclusively 
proved that the subtle is tlie origin of 
the gross. 

First Student 

Impossible. 

Second Student 

It is clear as the dayhghU 

First Student 

Seeds come from the tree. 

Second Student 

The tree comes from the seed. 
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IS 

/'iV/f Sludrtil 
hATI^ILol. wWch of 
fitch i> the oHcfruiI, the rubfJc of 
tiir |*riHa ? 

San^iri 

Nrithcr. 

Second Studmi 

Neither. UVII, that eounde Mti** 
toetory. 

Sanyaci 

The origin is the end, and the end 
IS the origin It is a circle. — The 
distinction betseeen the subtle and 
gross is In your ignorance. 

First Student 

Well, it sounds very simple — and 1 
think this was what my master meant. 
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iStcond 

Certainly this agrees more with what 
njy master teaches. 

[They go out. 


Sanyasi 

These birds arc word-peckers. When 
they pick up some wngghng nonsense, 
which can fill their mouth, they are 
happy. 

^Enter Two Flower-Girls, ringing.), 
Song 

The teeary hour# pas$ by. 

The flozeers that blossom in the light 
Fade and drop in the shadoio 
I thought I would weave a garland 
In the cool of the morning for my love. 
But the morning tceor* on, 

The ftowera are not gathered, 

/ind my love is lost. 
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A Wayjarer 


'■'S''*’ “y 

rtS BO??”'*" “ 

not be wonting. 


•''■'■M Floa:er.Girl 

‘he holien. 


S«e„rf Finen-ffirf 
*OU are bold. lVh« j 
close f " y®** come 


^^’oyfarer 

elephant to pa« 

Second FWrr.<7,>| 

Indeed. Am I ,uoi> „ , - . 
wouldn’t have eaten \-oi, ,7"^ ^ ^ 
eome fTk ^ ^ 
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(Comes an old Beqoak.) 

Beggar 

Kind sirs, have pity on me. Slay 
God prosper you. Give me one hand- 
ful from your plenty. 

(Enters a Soumeb.) 

Soldier 

Move away. Don’t you see the 
Slinister’s son is coming ? 

[They go out. 


Sant/aai 

It is mid-day. The smi is gromng 
strong The sky looks like an over- 
turned burning copper bowl. The 
earth breathes hot sighs, end the 
whirling sands dance by. What sights 
of man have I seen ’ Can I ever again 
shrink back into the smallness of these 
creatures, and become one of them t 



io .SAintrifi: 

^’f^ 1 *m 1 f(&? IM« el»* 

t>U» M«irM n/ymf u-*' J L»f la 

» |>tirr 


l*,r f^rt Vji«j*STt «*'</ ^ 

H‘cn/in 

Ciff^ yoy nrr lta{;}iu’« tN’i^htrr, 
Arrn't }ou ? Voii fli<»uld knp airaj* 
fnitn (Ills road. iXin’t you Lnow tt 
goes to the templf f 

I’ajanli 

I am on tlie fartlmt sidp, I^Jr. 

Ifoman 

Cut I thought tay rioth-end touched 
jou. I am taking my olfenngs to the 
coihifss,— I hope they are not pol- 
luted 
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\ RSMiTc yo\i. >r>wT rioth did not 
touch me. [Thf WoUAS goet.) I nm 
X’nvinti, Ilajjliu's <)Aii]>litcr. SDty 1 
romc to > 0 X 1 , fatiicr 7 

Sanyasi 

Why not, chiM ? 

KrtMBli 

I am a pollution, as they call me. 

• • - Sanjioji 

nil thAt.-~A pollnUon 
^Oust of exislenw 
' l.awa; 
,^wha 
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Santtasi 

Why do you stnnrJ nwoy from met 

Va^ani'i 

Win you toiicli me f 

Sanyofi 

Yes, because notliing can touch me 
truly. I am ever away in the endless. 
You can sjt here, if you wish. 

f'asan/i 

(BrfoMng in/o a sci.) Never tell 
me to leave you. when once you have 
taken me near you. 

Sanyasi 

Wipe away your tears, child I am 
8 Sanyasi. I have neither hatred, 
nor attachment in my heart. — I never 
claim you as mine; therefore I can 
never discard you. You are to me as 
this blue sky is,— you are,— yet you 
ate not. 
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sons, — rtkI the touds which they sell 
are sliadows. They only deceive your 
hunger, but do not satisfy. Come 
away from here, child, come away. 

Vasatiti 

But. father, they seem so happy in 
this world. Con we not watch them 
from the roadside t 

Sanytui 

Alas, they do not understand. They 
cannot see that this world is death 
spread out to eternity. — It dies everj’ 
moment, yet never comes to the end 
—And we, the creatures of this world, 
live by feeding upon death. 

Vasantt 

Father, you fnghten me. 

(Enter* a TBAVEtLeB.) 

Traveller 

Can I get a shelter near this place ? 



jiAvmru K 


ao 


VaMrth 

I »»wl| U *>ith ywi.— Vcw 
l«-4»r »»»«■ ? 

A'/i/iv'i/i 

I hiivr <Jii»r Hifli ^'ou f*** 

•Iflj MMf nir, »cl nrvcr c^>fiunir n<*f 
me 

f'ittitnti 

I do not nmlrrstaflil you. fathef. 
Tell me, i» tliw no •lielter for me to 
Uic whole worltl t 

Sant/asi 

Slicltcr? Ilon't jou know this 
world is n l>o»on>lrss clmsm ? Tlve 
snarm of cmiturcs. cominf; out from 
tlie hole of notliinffiiess, seeks for 
shelter, and enters m/'i the gaping 
mouth of Uiis emptiness, and is lost. 
These are the ghosts of lies around 
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sions, — and the foods which they sell 
are shadows. They only deceive your 
hunger, but do not satisfy. Come 
away from here, child, come away. 

Vasanli 

But, father, they seem so happy in 
this world. Can we not watch them 
from the roadside ’ 

Sanyasi 

Alas, they do not understand. They 
cannot see that this world is death 
spread out to eternity — It dies every 
moment, yet never comes to the end 
—And we, the creatures of this world, 
live by feeding upon death 

f'asanlt 

Father, you fnghten me 
(EnUrs a Travellei; ) 

Travetlrr 

Can I get a shelter near this place ? 



llifrr j< riftw/Tfr. mv 
iu liir <lr|<tli «tf trlf.— S' 

timt ; t((i)<! to It if ytm wpijM 

Tratfllrr 

Hut 1 am timl, anti wani 
Vctartli 

My )iut t» not far from here. 
you come t 

TratfUer 

But who arc you T 
Vasartd 

Jfustyouknowmc? I am Baghu’i 
dauglitcr. 

Traveller 

God bless you, clijJd, but J cannot 
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{Men come hearing somebodi/ on a bed.) 
Ftrsl Bearer 
He is still asleep. 

Second Bearer 
How heavy the rascal is ! 

A Traoeller {outside Uieir group) 
Whom do you carry t 

Third Bearer 

Blnd6, the weaver, was sleeping as 
one dead, and we have talcen him 
away. 

Second Bearer 

But I am tired, brothers. Let us 
give him a shake, end waken him up. 

Bxndi {vakes up) 

Ee, a, u 
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fyomatt 

Go now. Leave me. Don’t talk 
to me of love. 


First Man 

Why, what has been my crime ? 
U'oman 

You men have hearts of stone. 

First Man 

Incredible If our hearts were of 
stone, how could Cupid’s darts make 
damage there ? 

Other Man 
Bravo. Well sa»d. 

Second Man 

Now, what IS your answer to that, 
my dear f 
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tyoman 

Atiswct t You llunk you have sai^ 
sunieUtiiig ven fine, — don’t you 7 
IS perfect rubbish. 


First Man 

I leave it to your judgment, gentle- 
men. What I said was this, that if 
our hearts be of stone, how can— — 

Third Man 

Yes, yes, it has no answer at ali. 

First Man 

Let me explain it to you. Slie said 
we men hove hearts of stone, didn’t 
she 7 W'cH, I wild, in answer, if our 
hearts were truly of stone, how could 
Cupid’s darts damage them 7 You 
understand 7 




5/iciiinciv 

»«r t}j}« lourh hn< ionipthinff of 
Krral <iatknn\ nhlch touches 
*oul ui{/i tilt* Uflnj of the ctcmfl}-- 
IJul, fhilcj, ^-oii nff, |}je /noth of the 

Vou frni'e jowr htrds and 
flontrs aiirf firWv—jrhat can yot; fin^ 
in nif, ttiio Imvc my centre m the On* 
an/| njy ctrcumfereoA« nowhere J 


f"aM$Rli 

I do not Wrt/it anything else. Votif 
wve is «nougli for me. 


Sani/asi 

f I Jove her.— 

IS cart. She is happy Jq that 
thought. Ut her nounsh it. For 
th^ have been brought up in illusions, 
and they must have iJJusions to con- 
sole them. 

Fatanii 

J'ather, this creeper trailing on the 
grass, seeking some tree to twine itself 
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round, Is my creeper, I have tended 
it and watered it ftoin the time when 
it had pushed up only two little 
leaves into the air. like an infant’s 
cry. This creeper is me, — it has grown 
by the toad-side, it can be so easily 
crushed. Do you see these beautiful 
little flowers, pale blue vfith white 
spots in thdr hearts 1 — ^these wlutc 
spots are their dreams. Let me gently 
brush your forehead with these flowers. 
To me, things that are beautiful are 
the keys to all that I have not seen 
and not known. 

Sant/nsi 

No. no, the beautiful is mere phan* 
tasy. To him who knows, the dust 
and the flower are the same— But 
what languor is this that is creeping 
into my blood and drawing before my 
eyes a ttdn mist veil of nil the rwnbow 
eoloursf Is it Nature herself weaving 
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her dreams round me, cJouding 
senses f {Suddenly he tears the creeper, 
and rises up.) No more of this ; f®* 
this is death. What game of yours 
is this witii me, l/tt/e girj ? I * 
Sanyasj, I have cut all my knots, I 
am free — ^No, no, not those tears. I 
cannot bear them. — But where was 
hidden in my heart this snake, this 
anger, that hissed out of its dark Tilth 
its fang ? No, they are not dead,— 
they outlive starvation. These heU* 
creatures clatter their skeletons and 
dance in my heart, when their mis- 
tress, the great witch, plays upon her 
magic flute — Weep not, eiiild, come 
to me. Vou seem to me like a crj- of 
a lost world, like the song of a Tvander* 
ing star 1 ou bang to my mind 
something, whicli is infinitely more 
than this Nature, — more than the sun 
and stars. It is as gretit as the dark- 
ness. I understand it not. I iiave 
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{The Saniaai is teen, titling upon n 
boulder in a Mountain path. A 
tbejrherd boy passes by, tinging.) 


The Sono 

Do not 

< s;)nn^ has bared o/ien its breast. 
The ftoieeri breathe their iecrels in 
the dark. 

Th, „„fe os iko J„,„ 

across the sky. 

Like the sobs of the night 
Come, love, show tne your fact. 


Sanyast 

Tlie gold of the evening a melting 
In the heart of the blue sea The 
forest, on the hillside is dnn^ng the 




M SArnif'jcK 

And tfaif it «/ hi* Jfrt, 

And ifU him that hit muue it CfU 
tn’M mi/ toiY. 

[TfiYtfgo. 


Sant/a*i 

i ffjink gucli nn evening hftd come 
to me only once before in nil inv 
birtlis. 77icn its ciip overbrimmed 
"irii love find miific, and I sat with 
o! wiiose face 
T>, » Setting star of tbc evening — 

c l kr«r SiTl. rub ber 

th Jr/ slr*’ Is she 
JOff tiiat ^afeh- 

the Star ™„„ Jt ,,1 

her eyes t|,e „,tht .nj™'""® 

eease and sobs be .u.lrf 

I will not go back. Lot ib,^ f?' 

dreams take their shape 

me not trouble its eouree ,„5 e,e«e 
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A‘ani/,jTt 

>ou Jinvr n (nottjrr I 
(*trt 

^^},m I Haa young. 


you Jove 


>our father 


? 


r 1 

in tlie worid 'Tf 

hjm. "o one else hut 


Sarti/aat 

I understand you r., 
itlle liand,_let u y™' 

lalm,— in tins biu oalm '? “ 

* Paim of mine. 


Sanyasi, do vou m.u ^ 
)U lend in my palm all that I 
id shall be ? 


Con 

am 
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.yj»»wn 

^n«/ hhvf « tvuther J 
(M 

J iia* 


^0 .vou los e > ouf faUitr ? 


i iovc him 
in the world, 
him. 


Girt 

more (Itan anvt/jfnf pise 
i have no one else but 


Ganj/ari 

I ™dc,,tad 

l»W it ir, ,.,y 

palm,-jn this h2g of mine. . 

Girt 
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gitls. {To the Go stid salute 

the Sanyasi. Bless them, father. 

{They go- 

{Enter TiFo Mbn<) 

First Man 

Friend, go back from here. Do 0°^ 
come any ftirfher. 

fieeond Man 

Yes. I knoie. Fnends meet in tl“* 
earth by chance, and the chance 
cames ua on together some portion 
of the way, and then comes the 
moment when we must part. 

Second Fnend 

Let us carry away with us the hope 
that we part to meet again. 

First Friend 

Our meetings and partings beiong 
to all the morements of the world. 
Stars do not take spedaJ notice of us. 
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Second Frtfnd 

Let us salute tl«ise stars wlucK did 
throw us together. If for a moment, 
still it has been much. 


First Friend 

Look back for a minute belore you 
go. Can you sec that faint glimmer 
of the water in the dark, and those 
casuarina trees on the sandy bank t 
Our village is all one heap of dark 
shadows. You can only see the lights. 
Can you guess which of those lights 
are oursi 

S«ond Friend 

Yes, I think I can. 

First Friend 

That Ught is the last farewell look 
©f our past days upon their parting 



4t 


s.irntr'ici: 

jjijMt. A Mtic tArthrr on, ami 
will rriiiAiii on#* Wot ofilirlnw*- 
{Thfy fo 


Tfie niplit gmna #lrtrk nnti dfso^ate. 
It aitj lilvc* /I uuriinn /bfMikfn, — tlios^ 
»fnM nrt Iter (r/irs |um«I into 
O ni,\ fliiJd, tilt* torrotv of ^our JdU* 
licnrt lirt« fiilc*,!. forever, all l/jen/jM* 
of my Jifo Miili its widnesr. i'ourdeaf 
caressing /mnd has left its touch In 
tins night air.— I A*cl it on my fore* 
head,— It is damp uilh your tears. 
My darling, jour sobs that pursued 
me, wJien I fled anny, have clung to 
my heart, I sljiili carry them to toy 
death. 
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IV 

5 «np/i«t, in thf rillagt r>alk 

T^t my \o^\s of Sanvnsi go I 
rtak m> staff no«! my nlms-bowJ 
Tils stately ship, this world, which is 
rossing the sea of time, — let it take 
ie up ugiiin, let me |oin once more 
he pilgrims. Oh the fool, who wanted 
0 seek safety in swimming nlime, and 
fave Mp the Viglit ot the sun and stars, 
a pick his way with his glow-worm’s 
amp I Tlie bird flics in tlic sky, not 
10 fly away into the emptiness, but 
to come back again to this great 
earth*— I am free. I am free from 
the bodiless ctiain of the Nay. I am 
free among things, end fonns and 
purpose The finite is the true in- 
finite, and love knows its truth. Uly 



s^niincK 

you MTt titr nArit of Mil {hit is,- 
J rmt nrvrr 

,t VttJjiCr. y.LDti.) 

Stjnt/.ui 

Do you know, bro(h<'r, where 


hat left 

o<J. 


lUd^r 

her and we are 


"’Jjcre bat 


shf gong f 


, ^Idtr 

fi»oe.t ovt. 

■darling I, „ 

= '" >l.e emp„„„, 

lust find me. ^ "owhere. 
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{A crowd of VitLAGERS enter.) 

First Man 

So our King’s son is going to be 
married to-night. 

Second Man 

Can you tell me, when is the wed- 
ding hour f 

Third Man 

The wedding hour is only for the 
bridegroom and the bride. What have 
we got to do with it 7 

A UFoTnan 

But won’t they give us cakes for 
the happy day 7 

First Man 

Cakes ’ You are silly. My uncle 
lives in the town — I have heard from 
him th.at we shall have curds and 
parched rice. 
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XftvnJ Man 

Ciranti 

ycurth .\fan 

Il>it wr ihall liAtr a |^r*t ifral more 
vfMie/ Hint} ntni*. i‘/>u may fx* #ure 
of that 

Fifft Man 

Moll, you ore « <luil frllov, Wotrr 
In (he euftJ* ot « pnnee’* 

FourtJ) Man 

Hut we ore not pnticei otineives. 
I’iitichii. I’ur us. poor people, the 
ctirtls lm*e the tncfc of turninp into 
wfltcr jHo»t parts 

FiVsf Man 

Look there. That son of Uie chor- 
coal-humcr is still bus> with his irork. 
We mustn’t aTlow that. 
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Steond Man 

ihtU Xnam liitn into fhurcftiU. 
5f ht do« not com? out. 

>7<inj/nn 

Do jou know, any of you. whew ii 
Raghu** dauglilrr? 

TA4* Wamen 
She hat gone away. 

Sany<i*l 

XVhercT 

H'oman 
That we don't know. 

Fxrtt Man 

But we are sure that she it not the 
bride for our pnnee. 

\Ttiey laxtgh and go ouX. 



00 


SACRIFICE 


(Entert a \ 1 ' oman , tciih a child.) 
IFomatt 

Jly obeisance to you, father. 
niy child touch your feet with hi* 
head. He is sick. RIcss him, father. 


Sant/asi 

Rut, dAu;;hter, I nm no longer t 
San3'asl. Do not mock me with \eur 
•alutation. 


If'oman 

do”/?’"'" 


Siinyasi 

1 am treking 


IVcman 
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Sanyati 

Seeking my lost world back. — Do 
you know Raghu’s daughter ? Where 
is she T 

tVoman 

Raghu's daughter T She is dead, 

Sanyasi 

Ko, she cannot be dead. No. No. 

iroman 

But what is her death to you, 
Sanyasi ? 

Sanyasi 

Not only to me ; it would be death 
to all. 

Woman 

I do not understand you. 

Sanyasi 

She can never be dead. 
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ACT 1 

The Bakony of the Pataee facing the 
itreet 

Atalini 

The moment has come for me, and 
my life, like the dcwdrop upon a 
lotus leaf, is trembling upon the heart 
of this great time. 1 shut my eyes 
seem to heat the tumult of the 
and tliere is an anguish in my 
I know not for wlint 

(Enters Queen.) 

, Queen 

what is this T Why do 
put on dresses that befit 
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your beauty nrjil youth 1 U’here ax 
youromnments f My beautiful dawn, 
how can you absent the touch of gold 
from your Iimln ? 

Malitti 

Sfother, there arc some wh(> arc 
bom poor, even in a king’s bouse. 
WealUi does not cling to those whose 
destiny it is to find riches in poverty. 

Queen 

Tliflt tlie child whose only language 
was the baby cry should talk to me 
in such nddlcs 1 — Sly heart quakes in 
fear when 1 listen to you. IWicre did 
you pick up your new creed, which 
goes against all our hoh' books ? Sly 
child, they say that the Buddhist 
monks, from whom you take your 
lessons, practise black arts ; that they 
cast their spells upon men’s minds, 
confounding them with lies But I 
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ask }ou, is religion a thing that one 
has to find by seeking 7 Is it not like 
sunlight, given to you for nil days T 
I am a simple woman. 1 do not 
understand men’s creeds and dogmas, 
t only know that women’s ti\ie objects 
of worship come to their o«n arms, 
without asking, m the shape of their 
husbands and their children. 

{Enters Kimg.) 

King 

}ty daughter, storm clouds are 
gathering over the lung’s house. Go 
no farther along your perilous path. 
Pause, if only for a short time. 

Queen 

What dark words are these f 

King 

'My foolish child, if you must bring 
your new creed into this land of the 
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Motfier, I Imve no words in which to 
toll you wliflt I iiave In wy *wn** 
Leave rue without regret, like the tree 
tliut sliedi its /lowers iinliecdin|’. 
nie go out to nil men, —for the world 
has claimed me from the King’s hands- 

Ktng 

Cluld, I do not understand you. 
Mtilini 

father, you arc n King. Be strong 
niul fulfil your mission. 

Qiiegn 

Child, IS thcic no place for you 
licie. where you were horn ? Is tlie 
hurdin of the world wading for your 
little shoulders ? 

A/alirtf 

i dream, while I am awake, that 
the wind is wild, and the water is 
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troubled ; the night is dark, and the 
boat is rnoored in the haven. Where 
is the captam, who shall take the 
wanderers home ? I feel I know the 
path, and the boat will thniJ with life 
at my touch, and speed on. 

Queen 

Do you hear. King * Whose words 
are these ? Do the\ come from this 
little girl ? Is she your daughter, and 
have I borne her ’ 

Ktng 

Yes, even as the night bears the 
dawn, — the dawn that is not of the 
night, but of all the world. 

Queen 

King, have you nothing to keep her 
bound to your house, — this image of 
light ? — Sly darling, your hair has 
come loose on your shoulders. T.et 
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roe bind it up. — ^Do they tflli 
banishment, King ? If this be a ] 
of their creed, tJjcn let come the i 
rohgion, and Jet those Brahmins 
taught afresh wliat is truth. 

King 

tjueen, let us take away our ch 
rom tills balcony. Do you see f 
rowd gathenng in the street ? 

[They all go ot 

^nler a crated of Bbahuins, in U 
street, before the palace balcony. Tht 
<hout.) ^ 

Brahmins 

of tho King-, d.ughte 
Kemahkar 

riends, keep j-our resoluUon firm. 
' woroan. as an enemy, is to be 
ided more than all others. For 
on is futile against her and forces 


are ashamed ; man’s power gladly 
surrenders itself to her powetlcssness, 
and she takes her shelter in the 
strongholds of our own hearts. 

First Brahmin 

We must have audience with our 
King, to tell liim that a snake has 
raised its poisonous hood from his own 
nest, and is aiming at the heart of 
our sacred religion. 

Supriya 

Religion ? I am stupid. I do not 
understand you. Tell me, sir, is it 
your religion that claims the banish* 
ment of an innocent girl ? 

First Brahmin 

You are a marplot, Supriya, you 
are ever a lundrance to all our enter* 
prises. 
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Second Brahmin 

We imvc united in defence of otf 
faitJi, and you come like a subtle n 
in tlie wail, like a tiun smile ctn 
compressed lips of contempt. 

Supn't/a 

You tliiiik that, by the force o5 
numbers, you uill detennine truth, 
and drown reason by your united 
sJioiits ? 

Birst Drahmtn 

This IS rank insolence, Supriya. 
Supriya 

TJic insolence is not mine but theirs 
who shape their scripture to fit their 
ojvn narrow hearts. 

Second Bra/iintn 

Drive him out. Ife is none of us. 
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First Brahmin 

We have all agreed upon the banish- 
tnenl of the Princess. — ^He who thinks 
differently, let him leave this assembly. 


SupTtya 

Brahmins, it was a mistake on your 
part to elect me as one of your league. 
I am neither your shadow, nor an 
echo of your texts. I never admit 
that truth sides with the shntlest 
voice, and I am ashan>ed to own as 
irune a creed that depends on force 
for its existence. (To Kemankar.) 
Dear friend, let me go. 


Kemankar 

No, I inll not. I know you are 
firm in your action, only doubting 
when you debate. Keep silence, my 
friend ;.for the time is evil. 



Supftyt 

tit «}! iJ*** hUtfd 

itufnility N thr |wn!r»t f<> f<*f' 
(ItidL urw\j»(»>ouf frlijijiofi 
iiij; a pirl from her hornet But Ut 
me Lnutr whrtt t« her (>ffcn«*. D®** 
'he nol nmititnin ttuil truth 
«re the IkxIv «ncl *oul of rrhfton f 
no, II that not the essence ^ 
crreili ? 

K<mnniaf 

ilelijpon 1* one in its rwenee, but 
different in its forms. Ttic irater i* 
one, yet hy its different Iwnks it is 
bounded and preserN'ed for different 
peoples ^Vhat if ^-ou linic a well' 
spring of your o'»n in your heart, 
spurn not your neighbours w/io must 
go for their draught of water to their 
ancestral pond -nJi the green of its 
^adual slopes mellowed b_\ ages and 
its ancient trees beanng eternal fruit. 
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Second BraAmin 

Goddess. — Thou hast come at last, 

^ a daughter of man, withdramng 
*11 thy terrible power into the tender 
beauty of a girl. Wlience hast thou 
<ome, Mother t What is thy wish ? 

Afaltni 

I have come down to my exile at 
Jour call. 

Second Brahmin 

To ewle from heaven, because thy 
-children of earth have called thee T 

First Brahmin 

Forgive us. Mother Utter ruin 
threatens this world and it cues aloud 
for thy help. 

il/oltni 

1 will never desert you. I alway 
knew that your doors were open for 
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Second Brahmin 

Goddess. — ^Thou hast come at last, 
*s a daughter of man, mthdrawing 
all thy tcrnble power into the tender 
beauty of a girl Whence Imst thou 
come, Mother ? What is thy wish ? 

Afalim 

I have come down to my exile at 
jrouT call. 

Second Brakmtn 

To exile from heaven, because thy 
children of earth have called thee t 

First Brahmin 

Forgive us. Mother. Utter ruin 
threatens this world and it cries aloud 
for thy help. 

ilfalini 

1 will never desert you. I alway 
knew that your doors were onen for 
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Second Brahmin 

Goddess. — ^Thou hast come at last, 
as a daughter ol man, tvithdramng 
all thy tcrnble power into the tender 
beauty of a girl. Wlience hast thou 
come. Mother ? What is thy wish ? 

I have come down to ray exile at 
your call. 

Second Brahmin 

To exile from heaven, because thy 
children of earth have called thee T 

First Brahmin 

Poigive us, MoUier. Utter ruin 
threatens this world and it ones aloud 
for thy help. 

Maltni 

i will never desert you. I alway 
luiew that your doors were onen for 
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Malini 

I was bom in a King’s house, never 
once looking out from my window. I 
beard that it was a sorrowing 
'rorld, — the world out of my reach 
But I did not know where it felt its 
pain. Teach me to find tlus out. 

First lirahmtn 

Vout sweet voice brings tears to 
OUT eyes. 

it/almi 

The moon has just come out of 
those clouds. Great peace is in the 
sky It seems to gather all the world 
in its arms, under the fold of one 
vast moonlight. There goes the road, 
losing itself among the solemn trees 
with their still shadows. • There are 
the houses, and tiiere Uic temple; the 
nver bank in the distance looks dim 
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me. Tile cry went from >ou for my 
banishment anti I woke up, amidst 
the Wealth and pleasure of the Kinj’» 
house. 

Kemankar 
The Pniicess 


All 

The King’s daughter. 

I am exiled from my home, so tiist 
I may make your home my own. Vet 
tell me truly, have you need of me 1 
When I lived m seclusion, a lonely 
girl, did you call to me from the outer 
world ? Was it no dream of mine T 

First Brahmtn 

Mother, you have come, and taken 
your seat in the heart of our hearts. 
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Afatim 

I Was born in a King’s house, never 

once looking out from my window. I 

M heart that U was a sorrowing 

naSr, ‘iotkilow where it felt lU 
paw* Teach me to find this out. 


Fifit Brahmin 


Tour sweet 

OUT eyes 


'Oice brings tears to 


Afolms 

The moon has just come out of 
skv ^ peace is in the 

y* It seems to gather all the world 

vast moonlight. There goes the road, 
smg Itself among the solemn trees 
^th their sUll shadows. • Tliere are 
the houses, and there the temple ; the 
et bank in the Stance looks dun 
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Biul driolAtr. I »cr»i to l»a\e come 
down, like a •iiddcn »ljourr from a 
cloud of (frcaini. into tlih world of 
men, Uy tUr 

/■'♦n/ Itrahiiiin 

You arc the durne »oul of thi* 
world. 


Sff^mi Hrahuun 

U'lij dtil not our ton/pie# l>unt in 
pmn, wUen they shouted for >our 
bAnisliiiicnt ? 

S'»rrl Brahmin 

Come, iJralmuns. let us restore our 
.Mother to her home 

[They shout. 

Victory to the Mother of the ivorld I 
Victory to the Mother in the heart 
of the JIan’s daughter I 

[MaunI gOf*t surrounded by them. 
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Kemankar 

Let the lUusioa vanish. Where are 
jou going, Supriya, like one iialking 
in lus sleep 7 

Supriya 

Leave hold of me, let me go, 
Kemankar 

Control yourself Will you, too, 
fly into the Are ivith the rest of the 
blinded swarm ? 

Supriya 

Was it a dream, Kemankar ? 
iventanfctir 

It was nothing but a dream. Open 

your eyes, and wake up 

Supriya 

Your hope of heaven is false, Ke* 

mankar. Vainly have 1 wandered in 



SACUIfJCE 

•lie Mtldcmr^* of doctrine*,— ! nerer 
fouiul |>c-.ifc. Tlic God, who belong* 
to the inullitiiilc. and the Cod of the 
t>ooks nre not my own Cod. Tlicie 
never ntuucred iny qunrions and 
never rontofed me. Dut, at last, I 
have found the divine brc.ithing and 
nhve in the luiii;* world of men. 

Kemaniar 

<\]na. tny fnend, it ia a fcarftil 
moment when a man** heart deceives 
him. Then blind desire becomes hi* 
gospel and fancy usurps Uie dread 
throne of his gods. Is yonder moon, 
bdog asleep among soft fleecy clouds, 
tlie true emblem of everlasting reolityf 
The naked day will come to-morrow, 
and the hungry crowd begin again to 
draw the sea of existence with Uieir 
thousand nets And then this moon- 
light night wit J hardly be remembered, 
but as a thin film of unreality made of 
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Bleep and shadows anti delusions. The 
magic web, woven of the elusive 
charms of a woman, is like that,— and 
can it take the place of highest truth ? 
Can any creed, bom of your fancy, 
Batisfy the gaping thirst of the mid- 
when it is wide awake in its 
burning heat ? 


Suprtya 

Alas. I know not. 

Kemankar 

Then shake yourself up from your 
dreams, and look before you Tiie 
ancient house is on fire, whose nurs- 
lings are the ages. Tl»e spirits of our 
forefathers are hovering over the im- 
pending ruins, like crying birds over 
their perishing nests. Is this the time 
for vaallation, when the night is dark, 
the enemies knocking at the gate, the 
citizens asleep, and men drunken with 
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delusions laying their hands upon 
their brothers’ throats ? 

Suprttja 
1 will stand by you. 

Kentankar 

I must go away from here. 

Supriya 

IVhere ? And for wliat f 
Kemankar 

To foreign lands. I shall bring 
soldiers from outside. For this con* 
flagration cries for blood, to be 
quenched. 

Supriya 

But our o>>n soldiers arc ready. 

Kemankar 

Vain U all hope of help from (hem. 
■They, moths, are already leaping 
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into the fire. Do you not hear hov 
they are shouUng like fools ? Th 
whole town has gone mad, and i 
lighting her festiNal lamps at th 
funeral pyre of her own sacred faith. 

Suprtya 

If you must go, take me with you. 

Kemankar 

No You remain here, to watch 
and keep me informed. But, fnend, 
let your heart be not drawn away 
from me by the novelty of the false* 
hood. 

SupAya 

Falsehood is new, but our friendship 
is old We have ever been together 
from our childhood. This is our first 
separation. 

Kemankar 

Jlay it prove our last I In evil 
times the strongest bonds give way. 
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Brothers strike brothers friends 
turn against friends. 1 go out into 
the dark, and in the darkness of night 
1 shall come back to the gate. Shall 
I find my friend watclung for me, 
fhe /amp lighted t I take away 
that hope \wth me. [TArygo 

{Enter Kiko, icitA the Pnis'cE, in the 
balcony.) 

King 

I fear I must decide to banish my 
daughter. 

Prince 

Yes, Sire, delay wdl be dangerous. 
King 

Gently, my son, gently. Xever 
doubt tliat I «ill do iny duty. Be 
sure I will banhb her. 


fPslNcE gOCf. 
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{Enters Queen.) 

Tell me. King, where is she ? Have 
you hidden her, even from me 7 


Whom 7 
My Mahni 


Ktng 

Queen 


Ktiig 

What 7 Is she not in her room 7 


Queen 

No, I cannot find her Go with 
your soldiers and search for her 
through all the town, from house to 
house The citisens have stolen her. 
Banish them all Empty the whole 
town, till they return her. 

King 

1 will bring her back, — even if my 
' trofts to ruin. 

- and soldiers bring 
torches lighted. 
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Quten 

Jfy darling, niy cruel cluld. I ne'ff 
keep iny ejes off jou, — ho'T couliJ 
you evade me, and go out ? 

^Veofid lirtiAntiti 

Do not be angry uitli licr. Queen. 
She came to our home to pve us her 
blciiingi. 

t'irsi liraJiinin 

Is she only jours * And does she 
not belong to us as treJi ? 

■Second Umhiiitn 

Out little uioUier, do not forget us. 
You are our star, to lead us across 
the pathless sea of life. 

.1/o/*ni 

My door has been opened for you. 
These uolls will nevermore separate 



ACT II 


l‘he Palace Garaen 
SIalini and Supbiya 
3/ahnt 

What can I say to you If I do not 
now how to argue. I have not read 
our books 


Suynya 

I am learned only among tlie fools 
i learning. I have left all arguments 
.nd books behind me. Lead me« 
iiinccss, and 1 shall follow you> os 
he shadow follows the lamp. 

.l/altnt 

But, Bralimin, when you question 
ne. I lose all my power and do not 
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\ut u tiUi wutM.— 'Mutiicr licAT, uc; 
inc to ilcrp TcAn ruitie to luy e^ts. 

Mill) M Miiiirvk ilncrisiii u(>un a>y 
bcAiL 
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and the world is large, and ways arc 
many, and the light from the sky 
comes of a sudden to vanish the next 
moment. You who are wise and 
learned, will you help me I 

Suprtya 

I shall deem myself fortunate, i* 
you ask my help. 

Jlfatin* 

Tliere ate times when despair comes 
to choke all the life-currents ; when 
suddenly, amidst crowds of men, my 
eyes turn upon myself and I am 
frightened. Will you befriend me in 
those moments of blankness, and utter 
me one word of hope that will bring 
me back to life t 

Suprtya 

I shall keep m>-sclf ready. I shall 
make my heart simple and pure, and 
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know how to wntHcr >vu. It ^ 
wunilrr to Hir l« wc even 
who know rvrnlliut^, conic to tM 
with )our <|iiit(iuni. 

Supnifj 

Not for knuu]cil;;c 1 come to 
I-ct me forjjtt nil lJut I have ever 
known Hontl:. there me, without 
number, but the light i« inhving. 

.t/o/ini 

Al&s, sir. lU« mote >ou iisk me, the 
more I feel my jwvcrlv tniere w 
that voice in me. which caiuc down 
from hcflvcii. like an unseen tlnsh of 
lightning, into my lienrt * Uliy did 
you not come that day. but keep away 
in doubt ? Now that I Jiave met 
the world face to face my heart lias 
grown timid, and I do not know hoiv 
to hold the liclm of the great ship 
tliat I must guide. I feel I am alone. 
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and the world is lat^ and ways are 
many, and the light from tlie sky 
comes of a sudden to vanish the next 
moment You who are wise and 
learned, will you help me ! 

Supriya 

I shall deem myself fortunate, >f 
you ask my help. 

J/alini 

There arc times when despair comes 
to clioke all the life-currents ; when 
suddenly, amidst crowds of men, my 
ove« turn upon myself and I am 
d. Will you befriend me in 
, , I of blankness, and utter 
of hope that will bring 
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my mind peaceful, to be able truly 

to serve you. 

'{Entera Attendant.) 

AlUndant 

Tlie citizens Jiave come, asking to 
see you. 

Malini 

Not to*day. Ask tlicir pardon for 
me. I must have time to fill my 
exhausted mind, and have rest to get 
rid of weariness. (.•irrENDANT goes.} 
Tell me again about Kemnnkar, your 
friend. I long to know what your 
life has been and its trials. 

Supriya 

Kemankar is my fnend, niy brother, 
my master. His mind has been firm 
and strong, from early days, wlnie my 
thoughts are always flickering with 
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doubts, Yet he has ever kept me 
dose to his heart, as the moon does 
its dark spots. But, however strong 
a ship may be, il it harbours a smaU 
hole m Its bottom, it must sink.- 
That I would make you sulk, Keman- 
kar, was m the law of nature, 

alfatini 

You made him sink t 

iiupnya 

Yes, I did The day when the 
rebellion slunk away in shame before 
the light in your face and the music 
in the air that touclied you, Kemaiikar 
alone was unmoved He left me be- 
hind him. and said that he must go 
to the foreign land to bring soldiers, 
and uproot the new creed from the 
sacred soil of Kashi.— You know what 
followed. You made me live again 
in a new land, of birth. “ Love for 
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nl] life " w&s n mere Honl, wniting 
from tJie olU time to t>c mode real. — 
ami 1 ftAW tiiat tnith in >ou In flc&h. 
.^fy tirart cned fur my friend, but he 
Mna AMray. nut of my reacii ; liien 
eame his letter, in uhicJi he urote 
that he \rai eomin;; uith a fom/^ 
army at his hack, to Mash airay Uic 
new faiLl) in hlocxl. and to punish you 
uiUi dcatli — 1 coiihi unit no longer. 

1 showed the letter to tJie King. 

Mahnt 

Why did >ou forget > ourself, Su- 
pnjfl f Wliv did fear oxrrcome you i 
ilave I not room enough jn my house 
for him and his soldiers ? 

{Enters Kino,) 

King 

Come to ray arms, Supnya ; I went 
at a ht time to surprise Kemankar 
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and to capture lum. An hour UUx, 
and a tiiundcrboU would Imvc bunt 
U]>un iny huuke in iny ilrep You 
arc my fncnd, Supn)a, wnc~ — 

SupTijfa 

C<m1 forgive me 

Kms 

I)u )uu not know llt«t a Kmg’a {u\r 
U not u»*ub>L*ntial * 1 you 

Ica^e to akk fur any rcaard Uial 
to your ituiid TtU mr. do yug 
MAIkt f 

.Vwj<n>u 

N.itlung, birr, nuU.uig I UiaJl Uir, 
bcjlgiiig from «fuof to thaor 

A'*'« 

Oufy aii me. w„J koo k}.,li 
j4u>iiut. lotimitalirg 

They do iii,l im 
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King 

t understand you- I know towards 
what moon you raise your hands. 
Mad youth, be brave to ask en 
that winch seems so impossible. Why 
are you silent ? Do you remember 
the day ivhcn you prayed for my 
Malmi’a banishment’ Will you re- 
peat tliat prayer to me, to lead my 
daughter to exile from her father’s 
house ? — My daughter, do you know 
that you owe your life to this noble 
youth ? And is it hard for you to 
pay off that debt with your 7 

Suprit/a 

For pity’s sake, Stre, no more of 
this. Worshippers there are many 
ivho by lifelong devotion hai'o gained 
the highest fulfilment of their desire. 
Could I be counted one of them I 
should be happy, nut to accept it 
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the Iving's liands os the reward 
f trcacJjcrj'T Lady mine, >ou haie 
he plenitude and peace of your great* 
<*<; you knou not tJie tcctct cra»‘- 
igs of a jwverly-ktnckrn aoul I 
are nut aitk from >ou an atom mure 
han Uiat pitv of love wlurli ^ou ha\e 
or every creature ui the world. 

.Vuitni 

Father, what i» }our puniUimeat 
or the rapUie ♦ 


A‘«n.f 

He ahnll die. 


Oa my kmea 1 l»rg fruin )'oi» i.l* 
|>anl<ia. 

Stng 

Hut hr Is a rx Ul my 
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King** getjcni'it' inuvl not stop there. 
I must gjxe xou Koiiiethu»a which 
excccsU xour hopr.-xft not as a 
mere rewanl You Imvc won my 
heart, ami m' heart u remlv to offer 
you its l>f\l treasure. — M> child, where 
was Uu< shvciess in you before now ? 
Your dawn had no tint of rose.— its 
light was white and dauhtig Kut 
lo-day « tearful mist of tcndcmcsi 
swcellv tcinjKrs it for mortal eyes. 
{To SupBiYs.) Leave my feet, nse 
up and come to my heart. IIap|>ineas 
is pressing it hWe pain. Leave me 
now for a while. 1 want to be atone 
with my Matini. (Suvbiya goes.) I 
feel I have found back my cliilJ once 
again,— not the bright star of the sky, 
but tlie sweet flower that blossoms on 
fa.. ’ " She is coy daughter, the 
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AUfttJitnl 

17i« r.-iptnA Krm.tfil.Ar, is at Uie 
<loor. 

Kiw? 

Uriiij; in. )Irri* couirs iir, uitb 
hit e.vca (imcI. his |irutiii hc.nJ lidJ 
n hriNnhii;; atiAtfow on fa's iore- 
lic.tij, like a tliumlcr<Iuu(I motionless 
tn 0 su>iKntlr(l storm. 

Malirtt 

TIic iron ch.tm is sfinmed of itself 
upon those limbs. The insult to 
greatness is its onn insult, ife looks 
like a gwl ticking Itis capU\ity, 

{Enters JiCJfi.VKAa i« chatnt.) 

King 

What puiiislimcnt do you expect 
from my Immls T 


Death 


Krmankar 



Hut if I pardon >ou T 
Keinankat 

Tlkcn I ihnll itatc time n^n to 
complete llie work I began. 

Ktnfi 

Vou trern out of love \nth >our life. 
Tell me )our lost ui&li, if vou liave 
any. 

Ktmankar 

I want to see my fnend, Supriya, 
before I die. 

Kxng 

{To the attendant.) Ask Supriya to 
come 

Malini 

There is a power m that face that 
frightens me. Father, do not let 
Supriya come. 
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King 

Vuiir frar it ciiilJ* 

(Sui'iiiYA rnUrt, and tcalkt to-sardi 

Ki:>iANK.\u, ictth aruu extended.) 

Kemankar 

\u, lio, not >it. First kl us itase 
our say, nini tlicn (lie (^cctinj: of love. 
—Coinr closer to mt*. Vou know I 
an> poor in words, — and lO) time is 
short M> Inal is over, but not 
yours. Tell me, why have you done 
this T 

Supnya 

Fncnd, you will not umlcrsUind me. 

I had to keep rny faith, cvea at the 
cost of my love. 

A'manAar 

I understand you, Supriya. I 
have seen that girl’s face, glowing 
with an inner light. looking hte a 



MALINI 


07 


voice becoming \isiblc. You offered, 
to the Ore of Uioic c>cs. tlie foiUt in 
jour fathers* creed, thr faith in your 
country's good, and built up a new 
one on the foundation of a treason. 

Friend, you arc nglit. My faith 
has come to me perfected in Uic form 
of that uomoQ. Your sacred books 
were dumb to me. I have read, by 
the help of the light of Uiose eyes, 
the ancient book of creation, and 1 
ha\e known that true foith is there, 
where Uicrc is man, where there is 
love. It comes from the mother in 
her demotion, and it goes back to her 
from her child. It descends in the 
gift of a giver and it appears in the 
heart of him who lakes it. I ac> 
cepted the bond ol tins faith which 
reveals the infinite in man, when 1 
set my eyes upon that face full of 
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Supnj/a 

My friend, is not this uurhl wide 
enough to iioM men whose natures are 
widely different ? Tliusc countless 
stan of tlie sky. do they fight for the 
master^' of the One ? Cannot faiths 
hold their sc|>aratc lights in peace for 
the separate worlds of minds that 
need Uicm f 


Konankar 

Words, mere siords. To let false* 
hood and truUi hs'C side by side in 
amity, the infinite world is not wide 
enough. That tlic corn ripening for 
the food of man should make room 
for thorny weeds, love is not so h.alc- 
fully all-losing. Tliat one should be 
allowed to sap the sure ground of 

? with betrayal of trust, could 
be so traitorously wide as 
■ one should die hkc a 
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Ihtef (o defend Ul« (mlti and the other 

Uve m iuiiiour and wealth who be* 

traycil il — no, no. the world >j not to 

itunyduird as to liear witJiout pain 

such hiiirous cotitradn-tioni in I'ti 

boaotn. 

Sujtriffa 

(7'o Malcn(.) All these hurts and 
insutis I (tmpt in your name, my 
tody. ICcniunktir, you are paying your 
life for > our faith, — 1 nm poy ing more. 
It IS your love, dearer than my life. 

A'emani-ar 

So more of tlus praUiig. ^Ul truths 
must be tested in dcatli's court. My 
friend, do you remember our student 
days wlicii «e used to wmnglc the 
wliolc niglit through, to come at lost 
to our tcaciicr, in Uic morning, to 
know in a nioiiienC winch of us was 
right. Let that morning break now. 



101 


mauni 

US 1^0 ibcxc Itf Uiat lanil of U>e 
final, and st&nil l>cfore dcaUi uith 
all our qur»lictnf. where the chanpng 
mut of douhU will \Ant»Ii at a brtaUi, 
and Uie mountAiit |Kaks of ctcmnl 
truth will npiwar, and we two fools 
will look at each oUier and laugh.— 
Dear friend, Lnng bclorc dcatli Uiat 
which >ou deem your best and im- 
mortal. 


Supriyi 

Friend. let it be as you vrish. 

Kemankar 

Then come to my licart. You had 
wandered tar from your comrade, m 
the inhtute distance, — now, dear fnend, 
come eternally close to me, and accept 
from one, wlio loves you, the gift of 
death. (Srnites Sufriya icith hit 
chaitit, and Sufriya Jails.) 



Kfiluinkar 

{Kmbracing the dead bcdy of 
Sui'KUA.) Not\ rail >onr cxecuLioner. 

Ktn^ 

(llitwg up.) Where i* my tnord f 
.1/ah'ni 

i'’atJicr. (orci\e Kcinaiikorl 



sacrific 



I nroiCATE Tni» tt-i» 
ro THO«r. iicMu wno 
■ luTtULY STDOO TOE FC^CE 
WHEN nt'MAh SACUnCE 
WA« CLAUICD TOR T1IE 
suuocM or Hah 



SACniFICE 

A tnnplf tn Tipi>rra 
[Enter* tJi sav^ti. the tiueen.) 

Cuihtiati 

Have I offended thcc, dread MoUier? 
Thou granicst children to Uie beggar 
uDtnan. mHo sells them to live, and 
to the adulteress. %vho kills tlicm to 
s.i>e herself from infam>, and here 
am I, the Queen. v\ith ail the world 
Ijing at my feet, hankering m vain 
for the baby-touch ot my bosom, to 
feel the stir of a dearer life within niy 
life Wliat sm luivc I committed. 
Mother, to merit this, — to be banished 
from the mothers' heaven 7 
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{Enttn IlACiiurATl, the priest.) 

0 Maslcr, l>avc 1 over been remiss 
in III) iiorsbip ? A>i<l iiiy hu^b.'inil, 
IS lie not uoiUikr 111 lii^ j)iin‘v ? Then 
uliy has Uie (Icnldcss, nho Kcav'cs the 
Meb of this norhbillusion, assigned 
nu place in the barren uasLe of 
cliiliilcssncss f 


Eashupaii 

Our ^lothcr is all capncc. she knows 
no law, our M>rroMS and joys are mere 
freaks of her mind. Have patience, 
daughter, tO'dny we shall offer special 
sacrifice iii your name to please her. 

Ounaivitt 

Accept my grateful obeisance, 
father. My offenngs are already on 
tlicir way to the temple, — the red 
bunches of hibiscus and beasts of 
sacrifice. [Theij go out. 
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tuUr Govishv the A'ln^, Jajsjmj, 
the servant oj temple: and ArAas*, 
the be^ar "ir/ 

Jotting 

What IS >our wnh. Sire 7 

{•oi Mnhi 

Is it tnic that tlii\ {loor Rirl’s pet 
Rtvit has hccii hruiiKht by force to 
the temple to l>o kOlnl ? Wilt Mother 
Accept such a ipft with grace T 

Jaistng 

King, liow arc mc Io know from 
uhciicc the sersatUs culUct our daily 
offenngs of uorship? But, my child, 
Mhy IS this neeping T Is it worthy of 
you to shed tears for that which 
Mother herself has taken T 

Apurna 

Mother I 1 am his mother. If I 
return late to inv hut. he refuses his 
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lu.i 

ati.] uitti hit r)ri u) 

the riMiit 1 Uir Itifii up III my Ann*, 
nhni I runir, ami tliarr tiiy {imxI miUi 
I. iiii. Hr kriu%«» im utJtrr muthrr but 

btrr, cuulit 1 m.ikr thr (>041 htr 
*'p * puxUi'n ui ni> 
lifr, Khi(il> ^lotilii I 4o <1 Ujt Isow 
rail I mtiifr Hut Urinrit Mother 
hetAcIf imt Uknt ? 

. Ij> jn.i 

Mulhrr hilt t.ikdt? It ti a lie. 
\ot rnothrr, hut ih mon. 

O, Uic bluspiKiiiy I 
.Ipania 

.Mother, art Uiou there to rob a 
poor girl of her love f Then where 
is the throne, before which to condemn 
thee ? Tdl mr, King. 



Gminda 

I am silent, my ciiild. 1 have no 
answer. 


^ijjarna 

This blood-streak running do\vn the 
steps, IS it his ? O my darling, wlicn 
you trembled and cned for dear life, 
why did your call not reach my heart 
through the whole deaf world ? 

Jatsing 

(To tke xmage) 1 have served thee 
from my infancy. Mother Kali, yet 
I understand tliee not. Does pity 
only belong to weak mortals, and not 
to gods ? Come wnth me, my child, 
let me do for you what I can. Help 
must come from man, when it is 
denied from gods. 

[Jaistng and Ajtarna go out. 

S— 8 
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gruss, and bioats, uith eyes on 
the road. I take him up in my arms, 
when 1 come, and share my food \nth 
Iiim. He knons no other mother but 
me. 

Jatsing 

Sire, could I make the goat live 
again, by ginng up a portion of my 
life, gladly would I do it But how 
can I restore that uhioh Mother 
herself has taken ? 

,iparna 

Mother has taken ? It is a lie. 
Not mother, but demon. 

Jaising 

0, the blasphemy I 

^pama 

filother, art tJiou there to rob a 
poor ^rl of her lore ? Then where 
is the throne, before which to condemn 
thee ? Tell me. King. 
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Coimda 

I am silent, my cliilJ. 1 have no 
answer. 


Aparna 

This blood-streak running down the 
steps, is It his ? O niy darling, when 
you trembled and cned for dear life, 
why did your call not reacli my heart 
through the ^rliole deaf world f 

Jatsing 

{To the image) 1 have served thee 
from my infancy. Mother Kali, yet 
1 understand thee not. Does pity 
only belong to weak mortals, and not 
to gods ? Come wth me, my child, 
let me do for you what I can. Help 
must come from man, when it is 
demed from go<ls 

[Jaijing and Ajfarna go out. 
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ILi.Uf HAiiiiirrATt: NAKijiATiu, trij 
t» tht King't Ifulhfr ; and On 
euurUrrt ) 

.tn 

Victory tx- t€» the King t 
CoitniLi 

Know ) oti ail. tJiAt I furhid shedding 
of l>Iuo«l id tlir Icnipic from (oday 
for P'cr 

You forbid sacnrice \e> the Goddess T 

Central Satjan Jta\ 

Forbid sacnficc 7 

Nakshatra 

Uqw terrible I Forbid sacriiice T 

RaghufHai 
I» it a dream T 
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Govinda 

No dream, father. It U awakcumg. 
Mother came to me, in a girl’s disguise, 
and told me that blood she cannot 
suiter 

Ragkupati 

She has been drinking blood for 
ages. Whence comes tliis loathing all 
of a sudden t 


Govinda 

No, she never drank blood, she kept 
hex face averted. 

Faghujyali 

I warn ytnu tlunk and cooddu. 
You have no power to alter laws laid 
down in scriptures 


Govinda 

God’s words are above all laws. 
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Do not itilti |indr to >our folly. 
Do ^uu hu%c the cncuitUry Ut u.y 
that alone hn\c ItranJ God'a 

Munls, nnJ nut 1 1 

.\nAsAi:/ra 

it it ttraiij^r. (hut (he Kin^ should 
have iu.inl from .tmi not the 

priL-st. 

fivt-inJa 

GutlN «orJs arc <\tr nn^tig in the 
world, aii<l lie who is wilfully deaf 
cannot licar th< m 

Ua^iupaU 
.\theibt ! AjHistiile 1 

GovtnJa 

Father, go to jour morning serWee, 
and declare to alJ worshiiipers tliat 
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■UshWm? who shcS creatures’ blood 
tlicar worship of the Mother of aU 
creatures. 

Itaghupaii 

Is Uiis your (o&t word \ 


GcunnAa 

Ves. 

Uaghupati 

Then curse upon you t Do you> In 
your enormous pnde. )mac:ine that the 
Goddess, dwrllln^ in your land, is 
your subject ? Do you presume to 
bind her iriUi your laws and rob her 
of her dues I You thall never do it. 
I declare it, — 1 who am her servant. 

IGoei. 

Mai/an Itoi 

Pardon me. Sire, but Itave you the 
right ? 

Jlinitter 

Ktfl2> ^ too tale to resuVe your 
order? 
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Goviuda 

We dare not delay to uproot «r. 
from our realm. 

Minister 

Sin can never have such a long 
lease of hfc. Could they be sinful,— 
the ntes that have grown old at the 
feet of the Goddess T 

(The King i> siletU. 

Nakshatra 

Indeed tiicy could nut be. 

Minister 

Our ancestors have perfurtned these 
ntes >Mt!i rc\erc«»ce; cun jou hnve 
the heart to insult (lion ? 

[The A mg remains silent- 

A'ayun iltti 

That which has thesancLiuii of ages, 
lia>c >uu the nglit to miio>e it T 
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Govtnda 

No more doubts and disputes. Gc 
and spread my order in all my lands 

Minisler 

But, Stre, the Queen has offered hex 
sacnfice for this morning’s worshjp | 
It Ls come near the temple gate. 

Govindo 

bend it back. [He goes.] 

Minuter 
\Vfaat IS this ? 

Nakekatra 

Are we, then, to come down to the 
leiel of Buddhists, and treat animals 
M if they have their nght to live T 
Preposterous 1 


[They all go out. 
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no 


(linlcra HACnurATi, — J awino follow- 
ing him u-itA ajar of xcaXer to noth 
hto feet.) 


FAther. 
Go I 


Jatswg 

Itaghupaii 


Jaising 
Here is some natcr. 


Raghupal% 
No need of it 1 


Jaising 
Your clothes. 

RaghupaU 
Take them away 1 
Jamng 

Have I done anything to offend 



SACRIFICE 


117 


Raghupaii 

Leave me alone. The shadows of 
enl have thickened. The King’s 
throne is raising its insolent head above 
the temple attar. Ye gotls of these 
dcgaicrate days, arc ye ready to obey 
the King’s laws with bowed heads, 
fawning upon him like his courtiers f 
Ha^ e only men and demons combined 
to usuqi gods’ dominions in this 
world, and is heaven powerless to 
defend its honour! But there re- 
main the Qralimins, though the gods 
be absent ; and the King’s throne will 
supply fuel to the sacnricial fire of 
their anger. My child, my mind is 
distracted. 

Jatsing 

Whatever has liappened, father ! 

Ragkupait 

I cannot find words to say. Ask the 
Mother Goddess who has been defied. 
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no 

ihnUrt JtAUiit'PitTi, — J aisiko follow- 
tn;i ktm xcith ajar of vaUr lo Jicuh 
hit ffft.) 

Jaising 

Fntlier. 

I{aghu}>cti 

Go I 

Jaisxng 

Here is some Mater. 

Itaghupali 
No need of it I 

Jaistng 
Your clotJjes. 

Raghupati 
Take tliem anayl 

Jaismg 

Have I done anytinng to offend 
you I 
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Raghupati 

Leave me alone. The shadows of 
evil have thickened Tlic King’s 
throne is raising lU insolent head above 
the temple altar. Ye gods of these 
degenerate dajs, arc ye ready to obey 
the King’s lavvs with bowed heads, 
fawning upon him like his courtiers f 
Have only men and demons combined 
to usurp gods’ dominions in this 
world, and is heaven powerless to 
defend its honour? But there re- 
main the Brahmins, though the gods 
be absent j and the King’s throne will 
supply fuel to the sacrihcml fire of 
their anger. Jly child, my mind is 
distracted. 

Jaising 

Whatever has happened, father ? 

Raghupati 

I cannot find words to say. Ask the 
Mother Goddess who has been defied. 
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Jkiinn* 

Uelinl Y H> nhoiii Y 

Uy Kinif Ooitmla. 

Jaising 

Kiiijf Govind-t deOnJ ,Mot/<fr Ks)! Y 

Itu^hupalt 

Urflcd you and mr. all M:npturel^ 
all codMtnes, all Utnc. delict) M&h&k&U» 
the Goddess of the endless stream of 
time. — sitting upon that puny little 
throne of his 

diiising 

King Gotinda f 

Raghupati 

Yes, yes, your King Govinda, the 
darling of your heart. Ungrateful I 
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1 have given all niy love to bring )oi 
up, and yet King Govinda is dearei 
to you than 1 am. 

Jaistng 

The child raues its arms to the ful 
moon, sitting upon lus father’s lap 
You ore my father, and my full moot 
is King Govinda. Then is it true 
what 1 hear from people, that oui 
King forbids all sacrifice in thi 
temple ? But in this we cannol 
obey him. 

Raghupali 

Banishment is for lum who doe: 
□ot obey. 

Jmsing 

It is DO calamity to be banishec 
from a land where Mother’s worslu]: 
remains incomplete. No, so long a: 
1 live, the service of the temple shat 
be fully performed. 


[They go out 
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{Enler Gusavati and her aiUndant.) 

Gunavaii 

is it you say ? The Queen’s 
sacnficc turned a\vay from the temple 
gate ? Is there a man in this land 
who carries more than one head on 
his shoulders, that he could dare thinlt 
of It t IVlio IS that doomed creature f 

Attendant 

I am afraid to name him, 

Gunavc/i 

Afraid to name him. when I ask 
you f Whom do you fear more tJiao 
me ? 

Attendant 

Pardon me. 

Gunavaii 

Only last evening court minstrels 
came to sing my praise. Brahmins 
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blc^&rd me, the silently took 

their unices from my niuutii What 
cm ha\c hapjwncJ, m the mcarifime, 
that Uiui(pi have bccutiie roniplctcly 
upset, — the (•ixMcss refused her wor- 
ship, and Uic Queen her authority 
W.is Tripura a dreamland T Cis e my 
salutation to the priest, und ask him 
to come. 

( Jf/endant out 
(£'nfers Covisoa.) 

Gunmatt 

Have you heard. King? My offer* 
ings luve hcio sent back from Motlur'f 
temple. 

Govinda 

1 know it. 


Cutimali 

You know it, and yet bear the 
iruult T 
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Oovinda 

I beg to ask your pardon for thi 
culpnt. 

Gunavaii 

I know. King, your heart is merciful, 
but this IS no mercy It is feebleness. 
If your kindness hampers you, leave 
the punisliniciit in niy hand. Only, 
tell me, wiio is he f 

Gwind^t 

It IS 1. my Queen. My crime was 
in nothing else but having given you 
pain. 

Cunavah 

1 do not (iiidervtand you. 

From to'day slicdiliiig uf bSood In 
gods' temples is forbidden m ni^' lancL 

Gututtoii 

Wlio forbids it f 
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(lOtifuia 

Mother herself. 

Who heard It f 

Goitnda 

1 . 

Ounocoii 

You I Tlmt makes me laugh. The 
Queen of all the uorld oomes to Uie 
jaU of 1^8 \\et 

tjon. 

Got'tnda 

Not vdtlt her petiUon, but with her 
sorrow. 

Gunaxmtt 

Your domimon is outside U\e temple 
limit. Do not send your commands 
there, where tliey arc impertinent 
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Govinda 

The command is not mine, it is 
Mother’s. 

Gunavali 

If you have no doubt in your 
decision, do not cross my faith. Let 
me perform my uorship according to 
my light. 

Govtnda 

1 promised my Goddess to prevent 
sacrifice of life in her temple, and I 
must carry it out 

Gujwooti 

I also promised my Goddess the 
blood of tliree hundred kids and one 
hundred buffaloes, and I nail carry 
it out. You may leave me now. 

Govinda 

As you wish. [f/e goes out. 
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{Enlm lUoiiUFATt.) 

GunataU 

My offerings have been turned bode 
from the temple. fftUicr. 

ttaghupati 

Tlie vrorslup offered by the most 
ragged of all beggars is not less 
precious Uian >ours. Queen. Uut Uic 
mUfoitune is that Mother lias been 
deprived. Hie misfortune is that the 
King's pndc is groning into a bloated 
monster, obstructing divmc groce, Ax* 
ing Its angry red e>cs upon all uor* 
shippers. 

Gunavaii 

What will come of all tills, father T 

Kaghupali 

That 19 only known to her, who 
fashions this world with her dreams. 



l‘.l l',» .» ti it t/'f 

•’-■■ .*»•*.•** ...to «i-*» 

J.‘ J ; t. « I..*; rf. »o* 




lU, t » • 1 «(.> i»»p 

U-f i< « Kt> ^ « 1 a> if 

t.1* hts.^Um tu tbr 13 

t.fxcii M «cl!. «Ia<m 

■f..! lt/«h(i^a n.utt.— 0{>. i.'aA»rl 
Ufz, titr Agr. «brn ll>(‘ Utkbs^n** 
fuU^f lurv frrv^U U|iuXi bJtu.ic!A to 
jilii.jf lufu U)to nutfiim. 

(.l/«i>/ la Uar Au UtraJ.) 

l{ir,<n:tns Aim.J If*»f n-rxcy 
wpoi> tn^* 
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ItaghujhtU 

Then pve back to Brahmins ntiat 
are theirs by right. 

Gunnvaii 

Yes, I will. Go, master, to youi 
worship and nothing wiU hinder you. 

Rcgkupali 

Indeed your favour overw helms me. 
At the merest glance of your eyes 
gods are saved from ignominy and 
the Brahmin is restored to hissaered 
olliccs. Thrive and grow fat and 
sleek till the dire day of judgment 
comes. [Goes out. 

{Re-enters King Govin'Da.) 
Goitnda 

My Queen, the shadow of vour 
angry brows hides all lighc from my 
heart. 





U-tl 

I'-* i. 

tt ,'t tt\^,^t» *J r— *»♦ 
/r»<ji lirf {«v«^kr, f.<# ijir u iis.*!"* 
iCt*4r 


0*^ «j>u fvf«rf *;,„■• JOK,/ /■*.•» 


I «ti*Ii r\'«tr »ay wbca 

)0u rinuti.Ur iitr 

r>b>wiii 4 *( 

IClinjpfj: IJ lir h'n/t/,ftl 1 ’**^ 
dun n^r, K»n^ lfj\r »uu Wi-ucne 
»(> {urU %uu ti}t^l lo rra^irct 

Huduni's {>nJr ? iX> >uu nut Lnu>r, 

IkIum-i). iii-it l.'itrAm-U Io\e Uiis tiie 
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Cuiinda 

I would die, if 1 lost my trust in 
sou. I know, my lose, that clouds 
arc fur moments only, and the sun is 
for all dajs. 

(•uiKienit 

Yes, the clouds nUI pass by, God's 
thunder ^'ill return to his armoury, 
and the sun of all dA>s will shine upon 
the traditions of all time. V«, mv 
King, order it so. that nmlimins he 
restored to their rights, the Goildcss 
to her oUcrings, and the King's author- 
ity to iU cartiJy limits 

Covindu 

It IS not the Urahinin’s right to 
siolatc the eternal gooil Tlie crea- 
ture's blood IS not the offering for 
gods. And It is witliin the nghts of 
the King and the peasant alike to 
maintain truth and righteousness. 



^ i* uuu a 




>>'M . t i>r» *4-/rf ftfL TJ' 
ttoSuoi, liL4l r*-ts^ * t!,ttA>^'* 

»• !»** t/ki" Kui^‘« •(•/I /j*e LcAtfO i 

#»f il ti( *ll Yti 

t/urm II tY y\As. wit/i 

}ia];>ii. in Ihr fuitir u/ )i/ur 
1*411 ) Oil «ti]) irnuiii »iJri)t, ]<ruuJ K.Aa. 
rrfuMii^ ct;tir»tit« «/ Io%r in f»iour 
of iliity wfiir/i i« •JouM/ul t Tiirn tfU. 
SO. gu frtiin me. {Tlty 

{Kniff l(Aoift*rAtt. J4iiL>o, dii^ 
Nayan JIai ) 

GriierdJ, ;oiir <lr\otioii (o Mut/irr 
U vreli kuunn. 

.NVojm /mII 

It runj tlirous)* geiieration« oT wy 
snccJtors. 
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I/it this SAcrcd love give you In* 
doniilablt courngc. J-ct it make >our 
sironl-bludr migiity os God’s tliundrr, 
and uin its tiboe nlioie nil ]>owcra and 
IioMtions of this uorld. 

Xayan liai 

The Urahmm's hlcstsuigs wilt never 
be m min. 

ItaghuiMiti 

Then 1 bid >ou ccdicct your soldier* 
and btnkc Mother’s enemy down to 
the dust 

Xayan Hai 

Tell me, father, who is tbe enemy t 

liaghupati 

Govinda 

Xayan Itai 

Our King T 



SM limCE 


Atfnti ijjjii „fj;, aJiyour, 


Aflya/j /fai 

ccrtrtin »?i '* *** ^ JfHoiT 

7 ], G 

Cod<I„» cmI °"d ' 

Must be serend. ^ ° 


^Vayan ffai 

I Lnl’C !rf ‘■" ■”“ 

Goddess h„p,„„7„P“'' 


^<V^upa/i 
You are brave; 
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Nayan Hat 

Am I the basest of Mother’s ser- 
vants, that the order should come 
for me to turn traitor ? She herself 
stands upon the faith of man's heart 
Can she ask me to break it ? Tlicn 
to-day comes to dust the lOng, and 
to-morrow the Goddess herself. 

Jauini 

Noble words. 

Uaghupatx 

The King, who has turned traitor 
to Mother, has lost all claims to your 
allegiance. 

Nayan Hat 

Drive me not, father, into a wilder- 
ness of debates. I know only one 
path, — the straight path of faith and 
truth. This stupid servant of Mother 
shall never swerve from that highway 
of honour. [Goes out. 
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Raising 

“o^o/ves L T ““■“S"' 

"ido. father' f‘° ‘"“P'' 

'oPaa all I™'*'’'? '■'■•. »'> 

Come, Mother.eJ.Xrt”’™'' 

[O/isens comt. 


Come, 


Ftnt Cuizer. 


^0'«e.«earecal/ed. 


AU 

Victor} toM„„,„, 

The ,f,r«„ .Uetti”;' 
battlefield. 

//^ loin j tongue burns UKc a red 

flame of fire, 
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Her dark tresses fly in the sky, sireepitig 
amay the sun and stars. 

Red streams of blood run from her 
cloud-black limbs. 

And the world trembles and cracks 
under her tread. 


Jatsing 

Do you see the beasts of sacnSce 
coming towards the temple, driven 
by the Queen’s attendants ^ 

{They cry.) 

Victory to Slolhcr I Victory to our 
Queen t 


Ragkupatt 

Jaising, make haste and get ready 
for the worship. 


Jaising 

Everything is ready, father. 







AU/jil /.rfr ^ouf 

I r*’*«Til ti/ Utf <u ih^ 

•Vuivrt 

» -nloo ,uf, .vrr. 77.P Kinji Kf 
Van* II jviwcfj^,, frn:p/e c( 

Opncrtl. It It not A)f ^oo torjuftnoo 
^!L tarry out n>j‘ 

««)riJi. nttt Itirriu and demtnU 
bcluna onJ>* to nir. 


.yayan 

I nni jour rrnant. nij- Km-, bul I 
•II. I I1.V0 rrouin 

•iiJ niy rrliyion. I l.«,o mj- Kioo- 

and also my God. 


(•otinda 

TJien surrender >-our sword to 
Chaadpal. lie will protect the temple 
from pollution of blood. 
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A'd^an Itai 

Why to Chandpa) f Tliis sword 
was given to my forefathers by your 
ro\ al anc'cstors. If you want it back, 
I mil gtvc it up to you. Be witness, 
my fathers, who arc in the heroes’ 
paradise, — the sword, that you made 
sacred with your loyal faith and 
bravery, I surrender to my ICing. 

[Gott out. 

Uaghupaii 

The Brahmin’s curse has begun its 
work already. 

(Enters Jaisiko.) 

Jatsing 

Tl^e beasts have been made ready 
for the sacrifice. 


SacnSce ? 


Govinda 
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Jaising 

King, listen to my earnest en- 
treaties. Do not stand in the way, 
hiding the Goddess, man as you are. 

Itaghupati 

Shame, Jaising. i{,se up and ask 
my pardon. I am your .Afaster, Your 
place is at my feet, not the lung’s. 

ool 1 Do you ask Jung’s sanction 
to do God’s service f Leave alone 
the worship and the sacrifice. Let us 
wait and see how his pride prevails 
in the end. Come away. 

[They go out. 

(Enters Apaiwa.) 

^iparna 

Wicre is Jaising f He is not here, 
but only you, — the Image whom no- 
thing can move. You rob us of all 
our best without uttering a word. 
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We pine for love. anJ die beggars 
for want of it. Yet it comes to \ ou 
unasked, though you need it not. 
Like a grave, you hoard it utuier your 
miserly stone, keeping it from Uie 
use of the yeanung world Jaising, 
uhat happiness do you find from licr T 
What can slie speak to you ? 0 my 
heart, my famished licart I 

{EnUrt lUciiUFATI.) 

Raghupatt 

Who are you t 

Apofna 

I am a beggar girl. Where is 
Jaising ? 

Itaghupati 

Leave. tJiis place at once I know 
you are haunting this temple, to steal 
Jaising’s heart from the Goddess. 


S— 10 
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.flKtmJ 

ll.>» \he Gooltlc-ti aJ>>llivn3 lo f*** 
frtjm me? 1 frar her. 

(.VA# osJ. 

(ii/i/rr JaIXIMO *inJ pAiXCS 
.S'akaiutiu.) 

Why have you cAih-d R\e f 

/fo^AM;xUi 

La$t night (he GoJiicss told me ia 
A dream, that >ou sluilJ hccome king 
Aithiii A ucck 

2VoifAafra 

Ha, ha, tins is news indeed. 
Itagkvpati 

Yes, you shall be king. 
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Nakshalra 
I cannot believe it. 

Raghupati 

You doubt my word^ ? 

Nakskatra 

I do not wont to doubt them. Rut 
uppose, by chance, it never comes 
to pass. 

iteghupati 
bio, it shall be true. 

Nakshatra 

Rut, tell me, how can it ever become 
true ? 

Raghupati 

llie Goddess thirsts for King’s 
blood. 

ATiRsAatra 
King's blood ? 
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liaghupali 

Vou must offer it to iicr befort 
can be king. 


Nakshatra 

I know not wlicre to get it. 


lianhupali 

1,™“’.'!. “ J""* GovmcJa.-Jaii 
p stiil.— Do you understand f 

T",'- 

*arni to tl,. altor.—Joistag. Ja 
«»niiot tamain stin 


^tiKshatra 

him'*' '* brother, and 1 J 
tiaghupaU 
Your sacniico .v.U b. 
precious. 


iVa4«Aar/-a 
But, father, I am content to rema 
IS I am. I do not want the kingdut. 
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Raghupali 

There is no escape for you, because 
the Goddess commands it. She is 
thirsting for blood from the King’s 
house. If your brother is to live, 
then you must die. 

tiaKshaira 

Have pity on me. fotiier. 

licghupaii 

You shall never be free in life, or 
in dcatli, until her bidding is done. 

NakshaUa 

Advise me, then, hotv to do it. 

Rtigkupaii 

Wait in silence. I will tell you 
what to do when Uie time comes. 
And now, go. 


(NxEsnATRA goes. 
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Jaistng 

IVJinl is it tJial I licariJ ? MercifiJ 
-'lotiicr. is it your bidding ? To ask 
brotluT to fciJi brotficr 1 Master, bow 
couid you say tlint it Mas Mother’s 
omi «jsJi ? 


/iaghupati 

There was no other means but this 
to serve niy Goddess. 

Jaising 

Bleans ? Why means ? Mother, 
liave you not j'our own snord to wield 
^vitJi your own hand? Must your 
wish burrow underground, like a thief, 
to steal in secret ? Oh. the sin ' 

liaghupali 

What do you know about sin f 
Jaising 

What I liave icamt from you. 



SACRIFICE 


147 


Ragkupaii 

Tlien come and learn your lesson 
once again from me Sin has no 
meaning in reality. To kill is but to 
kill, — it IS neither sin nor anything 
else. Do you not know that the dust 
of this earth is made of countless 
killings ? Old Time is ever writing 
the chronicle of the transient life of 
creatures m letters of blood. Killing 
is in the wilderness, in the habitations 
of man, m birds’ nests, in insects’ 
holes, in the sea, m the sky ; there is 
killing for life, for sport, for nothing 
whatever. The world is ceaselessly 
VwUiwg •, 4wd the gwat Goddess Kah, 
the spint of ever-changmg time, is 
standing with her thirsty tongue hang- 
ing down from her mouth, with her 
cup in hand, into wliich is running the 
rf ' ’■''sblood of the world, like juice 
' *’d cluster of grapes. 
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Jaising 

Stop, Master Is, then, love « 
hood and mercy a mockery, and 
one thin/r tnic, from beginning of 
time, the iust for destnictioo? Would 
U not have destroyed JtseJf Jong ago f 
You are placing with my heart, my 
master. Look there, she is gazing af 
\r^- siveet mocking smiJr- 

My bloodUursty Sfothcr, ^rilt tJion 
accept my blood ? Shall I plunge 
us mfe into my breast and make 
an end to my life, as thy child, tor 
vennore ? iLc life-blood, /loiving in 
Veins, IS It so delicious to theef 
Jlother, my bloodlhirety 
mef I 

■ break 

■i»g my 

.. le aaen- 
Jlfothcr. 
'ove, you 





Jaxsing 

Deeds are belter, however cruel 
they may be, than the hell of think- 
ing and doubting. You are right, my 
master ; truth is in your words. To 
kill is no sin, to kill brother is no sm, 
to kill king IS no an. — ^Where do j ou 
go, my brothers ? To the fair at 
Nishipur ? There the women are to 
dance ? Oh, this world is pleasant I 
And the dancing Umbs of the girls are 
beautiful. In what careless merri- 
ment the crowds flew through the 
roads, making the sky nng \nth their 
laughter and song. I will follow them. 

(Enters Raouupati.) 

Raghupali 

Jaising 

Jatsing 

I do not know you. I dnft with 
the crowd SVhy ask me to stop ? 
Go lour own way. 



160 SACRIFICE 

never allow a brother to kill his 

brother. 

Uaghupaii 

But there can be no evil in carr^ing^ 
out God's wishes. 

Jaising 

No, It must be good, and I mDI earn 
the merit of it. 

Uaghupati 

But, my boy, I liave reared you 
from your childhood, and you have 
grown close to my heart. 1 can never 
bear to lose you, by any chance. 

Jaistng 

I will not Jet your love for me be 
soiled with sin Release Prince Nak- 
shatra from lus promise 

Jtaghupali 

I shall tliink, and decide to-moirow. 

[He goes. 
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Jaiiing 

Deeds are better, however cruel 
they may be, than the Ivcil oC think- 
ing and doubting. You arc right, my 
master; truth is in your words. To 
kill IS no sin, to kill brother is no sin, 
to kill king is no sin.---Wiere do you 
go, my brothers? To the fair at 
Nishipur ? There the women are to 
dance ? Oh, tins world is pleasant I 
And the dancing limbs of the girls ate 
beautiful. In what careless merri- 
ment the crowds flew through the 
roads, making the sky nng with th«r 
laughter and song. I will follow them. 

{EnUrs Raohupati.) 

Ragbupatt 

Jaising. 

Jairing 

I do not know you. I drift with 
the crowd iVby ask me to stop ? 
Go vour own way. 
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Haghxipali 

Jaising. 

Jaiaing 

Tlic road is straight before me. 
With an alms-bowl m hand and the 
beggar girl as nij' sweetheart I shall 
walk on. Who says that the world’s 
nays are diflicult ? Anyhow we reach 
the end, — the end where all laws and 
rules are no more, where the errors 
and hurts of life arc forgotten, where 
IS rest, eternal rest UTiat is the use 
of scriptures, and the teacher and his 
instructions ?— My master, niy fatlur, 
what wild words arc these of mine T 
I was living m a dream Tlicre stands 
Uic temple, ciuci and unmoiabic ns 
truth. Wliat was your order, my 
teacher f I have not forgotten it. 
(Bringing out the knife.) I am sharp- 
ening your words m my mind, till 
they become one with Uiis knife in 
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keenness. Have you any other order 
to give me ’ 

Raghupati 

!tly boy, my darling, how can I tell 
you how deep is my love for you ? 

Jaising 

No, Master, do not tell me of love. 
Let me think only of duty. Love, 
like the green grass, and the trees, 
and life’s music, is only for the surface 
of the world. It comes and vanishes 
like a dream. But underneath is duty, 
like the rude layers of stone, like a 
huge load that nothing can move. 

go out. 

[Enter Govinda and Cuandpal.) 

Chandiml 

Sire, 1 narn you to be careful. 

Govmda 

\Vhy 7 >Vhat do you mean ? 



Chandpal 

I have overhcani a conspiracy to 
Uikc away your life. 


Goi'inda 
Who wants my life T 


Ckandpal 

1 am aCraid to tell you, lest the new* 
jccome to you more deadly than the 
<nife itself. It was Prince Nakshatra, 
»ho— 


CovinJa 

Nakshatra ? 


C/ian<tf>at 

Ha has promised to Raghupati to 
bnng your Wood to the Coddess 
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Govinda 

To the Goddess T Then I cannot 
Wame him. For a man loses his 
humanity wlien it concerns his gods. 
You go to your work and leave me 
alone. 

(ClIANDPAL goes OtlL 
{Addressing the imoge.) Accept these 
flowerSi Goddess, and let your creatures 
live in peace Mother, those who are 
weak in this world are so helpless, and 
those who are strong arc so cruel, 
Greed is pitiless, ignorance blind, and 
pnde takes no heed when it crushes 
the small under its foot ^tlother, do 
not rmse your sword and lick your 
lips for blood ; do not set brother 
against brother, and woman against 
man. If it is your desire to strike 
me by the hand of one I love, then 
let it be fulfilled For Uie sin has to 
ripen to its ugliest limits before it 
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can burst and die a hideous death 
and when King’s blood is shed by 
brother’s hand, then lust for bloo 
Mill disclose its demon face, Ica\in 
Its disguise as a goddess. If such b 
}our Mish I bow my head to it. 

[Jaisino rushes in 

Jaising 

Tell me. Goddess, dost thou trul) 
want King’s blood 7 Ask it in tiun< 
own voice, and thou slialt have It. 

A votes 
I want King’s blood. 

Raising 

King, say your last prayer, for j’our 
time has come. 

Govtuda 

(Vbat makes you say it, Jaismg 7 
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Jaxsing 

Did you not Lear what the Goddess 
stud t 

Govinda 

It was not the Goddess. 1 beard 
the familiar voice of Raghupati. 

Jaising 

The voice of Raghupati T Ho, no I 
Diive me not from doubt to doubt. 
It is all the same, whether the voice 
comes from the Goddess, or from my 
master. — 

\Ue unsheaUm his knife, and 
then IkroiBt tt aicay. 
Listen to the cry of thy children, 
mother. Let there be only flowers, 
the beautiful flowers for thy offerings, 
— no more blood. They are red even 
as blood, — these bunches of hibiscus. 
They have come out of the heart* 
burst of the earth, pained at the 


S—II 
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•lAiJfihf cr of her f liiMwn. Actrpt tiii*. 
Tliou fiitttl ftcrept liul. I defy thy 
Ati^r. lihiuti (Itou »hait never iiftvc- 
Hrthitii Untie lUitc thy A^ort} 

Itrin;’ thv* funei of th-itnicUon. 1 do 
not fear Ujcc.— Kin;*, Ir^vc thu temple 
to tU GoUdnf. and go to your men, 
(Govisda ^oej. 
Alas, nlus, in a moment 1 gave up all 
tiiot 1 hntl, my itiAsirr, my Codclcss. 

(ItvciiurAn eoiM. 

Ila^huj}aii 

I hnve heard all. Traitor, you have 
bctra,> c(l your master. 

JoiVin* 

Punish me, father. 

liaghupaii 

Wimt punishment niti you haref 
Jaising 

Punish me mtU my life. 
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liaghupati 

No, that is nothing. Take your 
oath touching the feel of the Goddess. 

Jaising 

I touch lier feet. 

Raghupaii 

Say, I will bring kingly blood to 
the altar of the Goddess, before it is 
midnight. 

Jaiivng 

I will bnng kingly blood to the 
altar of the G^dcss. before it is mid* 
night. 

{They go out. 

(Enter# Gumavati.1 

Gunavai* 

I failed. 1 had hoped that, if I 
remained hard and cold for sonae daya^ 
Such faith I 


fiii'h II 


tw 

ttj uiy f*-a 

{ 4iit. t tifAwrtl Ui* 

«r.i rTt<i-»..snl *««>' f/tcu U-’ai V.4 
tt mxi frw<}(-»«^ Wuf.oAa'f 
l.L« « itvAibwt..t*« £{tiur; it *^y 
«Junn« Uil rAiitn,l l/wxn. 1 »wviJ •• 
N»fe Ijif llitUrtf'f. tu/itir,; uf«to 

Kiu,;** •Utllin/ up 

Uft kjrT]>. toul ilAk!a&i; !•!» piit&e U> tic 

jfruutwl. 

{Ki%tn$ tW !«•> DkUTju) 

Cton>ituii 
\>7jCrt *fr >uu CMtig J 

Otw.^ 

1 am callnt l>y Uic Kiog. 

[Coti cut. 

GunmxUi 

•njcte pxa t^'« ilarirng of the Klng't 
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children of their father's love, usurped 
their right to the first place in the 
King's hreast. O Mother ICali, your 
creation is infinite and full of wonders, 
only send & child to my arms in merest 
whim, a tiny little warm living flesh 
to fill my lap, and 1 shall offer you 
whatever you wish. {EnUrs Nak- 
soATitA.) Prince Nakshatra, why do 
you turn back ? I am a mere woman, 
weak and without weapon, am I so 
fearful ? 

Nakshatra 

No, do not call me. 

Gunavati 

Why T What barm is in that ? 

Nakshatra 

I do not want to be a king. 

CunaoQlv 

But why are you so excited 7 
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^al4ha[ra 

3Tay tile ^vin« live aaj pyj, j 

■“C «. X am,-. 

Gunaiati 

“ >“'■ to>‘ ' 

‘aid nnyilung against it 1 

^akshatra 

'"^Hlwtynu .rantofma. 
Gunaiatt 

understand?’ *»ra. Do you 

^akshatra 

Ves, e,cept 

tTunaoo/t 

That boy, Drova. Do you 
how ha u gromag in the Ic„g’s .-T 
au oaa day ha ra.ahas tha 0 ™™ , 
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Nakshatra 

Yes, I have often thought of it. 
I have seen my brother putting hjs 
crown on the boy’s head in play. 

Gxinavatt 

Playing with the crown is a danger^ 
ous game If you do not remove the 
player, he will make a game of you. 

Sakshotra 

Yes, I like it not 

Gunawdi 

Offer him to Kali. Have you not 
beard that Mother is thirsting for 
blood T 

Nakshaira 

But, sister, this is not my business, 

Gunavali 

Fool, can you feel yourself safe, so 
long as Alother is not appeased T 
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Blood she must liave; save your own, 
«r you can. 


Nakshatra 

But she wants King’s blood. 

Gunavati 
'VIio told you tliat ? 

i'fakskatra 

Gunavati 

Then that bov mi.^f .i .. 

Kiog. Hi, Mood „ “re " 

your broU.cr than hj, ^ 

King can only be &rvcd by navinir 
the price, uliieh 1, more than ifs bfe. 

A^aii/ta/ra 

I understand. 
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Giinavaii 

Then lose no time. Bun after him, 
lie is not gone Car. But remember. 
Offer him in my name. 

Nakthaira 

Yes, I wiU. 

Gunavati 

The Queen’s offennga have been 
turned back from Mother’s gate. Pray 
to her that she may forgive me. 

[They go out. 

{EnUrt Jaisino.) 

Jaising 

Goddess, is there any httle thing, 
that yet remains, out of the meek of 
thee T If there be but a faintest 
spark of thy hght in the remotest of 
the stars of evening, answer my cry, 
Uiough thy voice be the feeblest. Say 



ICO S4ci»nL’i; 

«o iiic, here I fljn.”— .Vo» 

l» nowhere. >hru»/>i>u^ht. IjutuAt 
j)/ly JjUiiiff, O iJJuilan, BftJ 
luin becouic true, ilrt thou w u- 
rrdeemab/y /altf, that not evea UJ*' 
love can unj tlic tlightcit trciaor of 
We through thy notJJngnciif Ofool 
for whom have you uplumeJ )£>ur 
cup of life, cnipt^in^ jt to the bst 
dropf.-./'or this unonjHen'og v’o/J,'“ 
tnjihJcjs. nicrciJcM, ond ojoihcWcsi f 

(Entfrt 4iuaNa.j 

Apamo, they dnve you away 
from the tempfe; yet you come back 
over and over ogam. For you are 
true, and truth cannot be banished. 
We enshrine /a/schood in our temple. 
With all devotion ; yet she is never 
there. Leave me not, Apama. Sit 
here by my side. Wliy are you so 
sad, my darling ? Do you miss some 
god, wJio IS god no longer f But is 
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tliere any need of Cod in this little 
uorld of ours 7 Let us be fearlessly 
godless and come closer to each other. 
They rrant our blood. And for this 
they have come down to the dust of 
our earth, leaving their magnldcence 
of heaven. For in their heaven there 
«xre no men, no creatures, who can 
suffer. No, my gtrl, there is no 
Goddess. 

Apama 

Then leave this temple, and come 
away with me. 

Jatsing 

Leave this temple ? Yes, 1 will 
leave. Alas, Apama, 1 must leave. 
Yet I cannot leave it, before I have 
paid my last dues to th e— But let 
that be. Come closer to me, my love. 
Whisper something to my ears, which 
will overflow this life with sweetness, 
flooding death itself. 
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Jotiing 

teMlie tu" ■ "y 

”nil <lea(l, 


Aparmx 


Am I eruci f r. «u; 
to me 7 Cruel, as Uiat ” 

Tl'ora I „lw GoddetTf'" 
my bdovad. .f j„„ ^P" 

P“ kno» „j,at ^ 

bums my Wt But you 0^0 “ 
Goddess. Do you knoTF how I tnn 
it 7 
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Apama 

TcU me. 

Jailing 

You bnng to me your tacri&ce 
every moment, a* a moUicr doe* to 
her cliild. Cod muit be all ucririce, 
pouring out hia life io oil erratioo. 

Apama 

Jolting, come, let ui leave tUi 
ficmple aod go awoy togcUtcr. 

Jailing 

Save me, Aporao, hove mercy upon 
me and leave me. I have only one 
object in my U(e. Do not uvurp tU 
place. [Ituihrt oU. 

Apama 

Agoin and agoln 1 luvve lutlrrcd 
Uut my tUcnglb U gone. >Iy heart 
brcftio. got! tno. 



S.tCmFICE 

ltd'll'' UtaiwrAU „nj Vttxa 

■'•‘■•KiiiiTja.) 

„ Jt-ijihujcli 

boyf ^*«»e joti Jtfpt tif 

IT . ^oXjSai/a 

for woolu.f 0,^1*”' *** 

^“nwelftoiic^p Vf/’- JJ'" 

be able to bearV 

•gala. ** ^be« be brakes up 

he cama („ ^ ”*' ''''» 

now he cried UII Im i remember 
er the Codda“!J:'u,:''^ 

dimlysIiinin^onhistM.^ ® 

£ »•••■• 5^-si" 


^oA^Aotro 

Father, delay not I wish 
it all, while he is sleeping, 
pierces my heart like a kiufe. 


to finish 
Hi* cry 
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UarhuTMti 

I viU dxu^ ]iim to Uccp. if be 

«ip 

Saiahatta 

The King uilt soon Cod it out» If 
)ou are not quick. For. m the eren- 
ing, be icAvu tbe care of lu> kiogdom 
to come (o Uu< i>oy. 

tta^hupaii 

lUve more faith in the Coddcta. 
The victim it now in her own bandt 
and it aliail ne>cr racape. 

.VaJUfcotro 

Dut Qiandpal i» ao watchfuL 
tlcgkvpcit 

Not more ao Uw.a our Uotber. 
.VoJJfMUra 

I thouj^iit I aaw • aJuuiov paaj (j/. 
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llaghupati 

The shadoir of yotir own fear. 
Nakshatra 

Do we not hear the sound of ft ctf f 
Raghupatt 

The sound of your own heart. 
Shake off your despondency, Prince. 
Let us dnnk this wine duly conse* 
crated. So long as the purpose re- 
mains in the mind, it Joonrs large and 
fearful. In action it becomes small. 
The vapour is dark and diffused. It 
dissolves into water drops, that arc 
small and sparkling. Prince, it is 
nothing. It takes only a moment, — 
not more than it docs to snuff a candle. 
Tliot life’s hgiit will die in a flash, 
hke Jiglitning in the stormy night of 
July, leaving its thunderbolt for ever 
deep in the ICing’s pride. Cut, Priorc, 
why are you so silent 7 
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JitaLsItCtra 

1 tiiink vfc Uioutd not be too raib 
I^\c this '\ork till to-morrow mgiit 

Itaghupcii 

Tu-night IS &s good oj U>-mont)w 
night, |>crhnpi better. 

Sakilictra 

Uiten to the t>ouit(i ut fooutepi. 

UaghupaXi 
I do not hear tU 

SakiUcltt 
See there,— the light. 

Ttic King runus. { tw «e h*r» 
dcla)(\J tio lor.j]. 





W*n ir.-v,fc t^*». if*' *■ 

»*r*/ »*./ t-» W * 

£1 

lx* J»*-. »»•-# ■#..-#« 

^ )r«, t?vi:vr •&* 

lb n*\ t 4!<:»>rii la tiJfJ-N 

ugt fcrn.r,- 

tiubt W4.V»» f|V*l» t;.* J.>k VwJ 

M* l<(f U.vtr^i'mT.t 

Cw'S-4»*.A» 

,lcvurvlir>f (u ciy {4W. tny aulXm 
*>»aU r*4i’il >'Mii to •'xitf. {Ui£^u]uU, 
«lKtr >»«i »b4U »lKua n'jUl jtArt of 
jwiif I'it* 
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Raghupati 

King, I never bent my knees to any 
mortal in my life. 1 am a Brahmin. 
Your caste is lower tlian mine. Yet, 
in all humility, I pray to you, give me 
only one day’s tune 

Govinda 

I grant it. 

Itagkupaii 

(Mockingly.) You are the King of 
all kings Your majesty and mercy 
are alike immeasurable. 'Whereas 1 
am a mere worm, hiding in the dust. 

[He goes out. 

Govinda 

Nakshatra, admit your guilt. 

NaJahatra 

I am guilty. Sire, and I dare not 
ask for your pardon. 
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« A..'J 

I'fJno, I khjf* •/« 

T<M ««<*. fciu* 

• nil rtil rMJhMj t 

XuXfh-'Jrj 

1 Mill iMit ijkr uli.tf miaei, Ki^i 
•Mv (piill If i;jv o«*n. Vou h4»f 
l»-»r«lunoJ )i.uf Wall bfvthct tustr 
Ui4n uiup. Miiii oiifr iiiwre he hep tt» 
he panitifinl. 

CMtnJj 

NttLsliAtn. Ifmc jny /ceu The 
juiiyc u tliil more bouaJ Ly Lii Live 
tJun Lis jtrtsoiKr 

.tlUmJanU 

Sire, renicmlter that Le u your 
broUier. and panfon Inin. 

^ot’indtf 

Let me remember lliat I am a Lin^. 
Nakshatra shall remain in exile for 
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eight years, in the house we have 
built, by the sacred nver, outside the 
limits of Tripura. [Taking Naksiia* 
tra's hands.^ The punishment is not 
yours only, brother, but also mine, — 
the more so because I cannot share it 
bodily. The vacancy that you leave 
m the palace will pnek my heart, 
every day, with a thousand xteedles. 
May the gods be more friendly to you, 
while you are away from us. 

[They all go oiU. 

(Enter IUgkupati and Jaisino.) 

Raghupatt 

lly pnde wallows in the mire I 
have shamed my Drahminhood. I 
am no longer your master, my child. 
Yesterday I had the authority to 
command you. To-day 1 can only 
beg your favour. That hght is ex- 
tinct in me, which gave me the right 
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Jaistng 

Father, do not torture the heart 
that IS already broken. If the God- 
dess thirsts for kingly blood, I will 
hnng It to her before to-mght I will 
pay all my debts, yes, every forthing 
Keep ready for my return I mil 
delay not. [Goer otu 

[Gtonn outside.] 

Raghupah 

She is awake at last, the Terrible. 
Her curses go shrieking through the 
town. Tlte hungry furies are shaking 
the cracking branches of the world- 
tree with all tlieir might, for tiie stars 
to break and drop. My Mother, why 
didst thou keep thine own people in 
doubt and dishonour so long ? Leave 
it not for thy servant to raise thy 
sworcL Let thy mighty arm do iU 
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tng back fc^ed in his purpose T No, 
that cannot be. Thy miracle needs 
not time, O Slistress of all time, 
terrible with tliy necklace of human 
skulls. [Jaisino rushes m. 

Jaising, where is the blood ? 

Jaising 

It is with me. Let go my bands, 
Let me otler it myself {entering the 
temple). Must thou have kingly blood. 
Great Iklother, who nourishest the 
world at thy breast with life ?— I am 
of the royal caste, a Kshatriya. Iilv 
ancestors have sat upon thrones, and 
there are rulers of men in my mother's 
line. I have kingly blood in my veins 
Take it, end quench thy thirst for 
ever. {5to&r himself, and fall*. 

Baghupati 

Jrusing t O cruel, ungrateful i You 
have done the blackest crime You 


.^.xcuinu: 

•i‘y »l 4 ri»i)^ 1^4 fd tnjf h<iA 

*«> * ,>j,r ttrailifr / Ix1B^<m< 

»" JlHJ, 

ii.njftt .XrxtSA.} 

ill j'f ""• "'lifie i* Joii- 

«'<fr UJ.rrriihr? 


cojnr, my duiJ, 

r~™ "“■• only In, l,,,;;™,!” 

l/lmlln ' iioonii'. 
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ing world weeping at licr door, — tlje 
noblest hearts wrecking themselves at 
her stony feet. Give me back my 
Jaising Oh, it is all in vain. Our 
bitterest cries wander in emptiness, — 
the emptiness that we vainly tty to 
fill with these stony images of delusion 
Away with them 1 Away >yith these 
our impotent dreams, that harden into 
stones, burdening our world ! 

[He throrvs aiiaif the linage, and 
comesout into the courtyard 
{Enters Gunavati.) 

Gunavati 

Yictcry to thee, great Goddess 
But, where is the Goddess t 

liaghupalt 

Goddess there is none. 

Gunaval* 

Bung her back, father. 1 have 
brought her my offerings I have 
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corac at iast, to appease bei 
with my own Jicart’a blood. ® 
know tiiat the Queen is tnie to !»» 
promise. Have pity on me, and br^? 
back the Goddess only /or this nig 
Tell me, — where Is she t 


Itaghupati 

She is nowhere, — neither abovft not 
below. 

Gunavaii 

Master, was not the Goddess bet* 
10 the temple ? 

Raghupati 

Goddess ?— If there were any true 
Goddess an>nrhere in the worJd, could 
she bear this thin^ to usurp her name ? 

Gu/iavoit 

Do not torture me. TeH me truly, 
fs there no Goddess T 
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Raghupaii 

No, there is none. 

Then who was here T 

Itaghupati 

Nothing, nothing 

[Apaena comes out from the temple, 
Apama 

Father I 

Raghupati 

sweet child I “ Father/*— did 
you say ? Do you rebuke me with 
that name 1 My son, whom 1 have 
killed, has left Uiat one dear call be- 
hind him in your sncet voice 

Apama 

Father, leave this temple. Let us 
go away from here. 

G 



'M 




t), Kl%X) 


{( II., f 

AV»'U;m.‘i 

Tli« OwUoj i. r..mhrta. 

Hm ^luii (iliKXl Itfr^im )l th)l 7 
^^^ihupctt 

tieAtlx.*') *^*!**”*’ Jo»cd \CHI «o 

^ovirtiia 

iiilled Itimseirr Whyf 

To kilJ ll,c falsrtood. II, at toct, Uia 
life-blood of man 
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Govinda 

Jabing is great. He has conquered 
death. My flowers are for him. 

Gunavati 

My King. 

Gooinda 

Yes, my love. 

Gunavati 

The Goddess is no mote. 

Govinda 

She has burst her cruel prison of 
stone, and come back to the woman's 
heart. 

^parva 

Father, come away. 

Itaghupati 

Come, child. Come, Alotber. I 
have found thee. Thou art the last 
gift of Jaising. 




THE KING AND THE 
QUEEN 



ARTouB Bsruoa* 



the king and the queen 

ACT I 

The Palace Garden. Kino Vikbam 
and Queen Sumitba. 

Vihram 

Why have you delayed in coming 
to me for so long, my love ? 

Sumxtra 

Do you not know, my ICing, that 
: utterly yours, wherever I am ? 

t was your house, and its service, 
that kept me away from your presence, 
hut not from you. 

Vikrain 

Leave the house, and its service, 
uae. liFy heart cannot spare you 

in 
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Tor njy worW, I nm jcalota of 
cJnfmi. 

Sumitra 

•'fo, Ivin^, I Jja%-e njy p/acc in }0 
Heart, as >our Moved, and in yo 

a, Queen^ 


f^iham 

tiarling, ^vhcrc hare van 
ivh^n ^ unalloyed joy 

Te "«•-«■>'>■ <!>. flush ol 

^ Vu'u h'r “ 

your eyehd/Vrt 7'"/'’^'“ “ 
tia of n n ’ dew-drop on the 

flicheL It:; hus « 

evcniiig lamp j„ breeL.' iT 
member the eager embrace of yoZ 
love when the mommg broke and tc 

had to part, and jmur unwilling steps 
heavy with langonr, that toot yo„' 


THE KING AND QUEEN 193 
away from me. TOiere were the 
house, and its service, and the cares 
of your world ? 

Sutnilra 

But then we were scarcely more 
than a boy and a girl : and to-day 
we ate the King and the Queen. 

Vikram 

The King and the Queen ? Mere 
names. Wc are more than that ; we 
arc lovers. 


Sximilra 

You are my IGng, my husband, and 
I am content to follow your steps. 
Do not shame me by putting me 
before your kingship, 

Vikram 

Df> you not want my love t 





****^<*''**» fr\.!J» irj-j jjr f i 




•'‘•n»V»j 

■l'l.n.,,1 ""■• l«r 


l>iMv' "onl*. Quec„, J] c 

''/■' Ir,,, '"'ll <0'r. 1^1 


'''■' '■"P I.-.., ^1 


TI.C .nmislcr bo*, „„j 

cus. a Btavc matter ofatate ‘ 
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Vikram 

No, not now. [Attendant goes. 

Sumilra 

Sire, ask him to come. 

Vikram 

The state and its matter can wait. 
But sweet leisure comes rarel}'. It is 
frail, like a dower. Respite from duty 
Is a part of duty. 

Sumitra 

Sire, I beg of you, attend to your 
work. 

Vtkram 

Again, cruel woman Do you 
imagine that I alwai's follow you to 
ivin your unwilling faiour, drop by 
. drop 1 I Icayc you and go. 


[lie goes. 
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{EnUr Dci'adaita, ths Kingt 
Brahmin friend.) 

Sumttra 

TeJl me, sir, what is that noise out- 
side the gate f 


Beiadatta 

'I"'”' me, and 

.mv ,r . i ■'n™ 

y llial noise, mgged end hun^iy. 


Sum/tra 

<■« ::.;ird“'‘ 


Bevado/fa 

lii. h “gj; 0™"™“”* nT 

cuckoos m yoin- eoyal g„j,„ ^ ^ 
up in fear. 
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5umttra 

Tell me, father, who are hungry ? 
Devadaiia 

It is their ill-fate. The King's poor 
subjects have been practising long to 
live upon half a meal a day, but they 
have not > et become experts in com- 
plete starvation. It is amazing. 

Sumitra 

But, father, the land is smiling %vith 
ripe com. IVhy should the King’s 
subjects die of hunger ? 

Devadatla 

Tlie com is liis, whose is the land,— 
it is not for the poor. They, like 
intruding dogs at the King’s feast, 
crouch in the comer for their crumbs, 
or Vicks. 
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SumUra 

-Docs it mean that there is no Kin 
«n this land 7 

DnaiaSta 

Not one, but hmilroJs. 


Sumitra 


o/Iicers watch* 


I>evadaUa 

oonT'nr"!’*'’"’'’'"'"''’®""' 

Is it to '™'" <1" ab™ land. 


SttHii/ra 

F™™ the 


my reJatives f 

Devodntta 

Yes, Queen. 

Sumitra 

about Joiseti 7 
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D(.Td4la(/a 

He rules the pro\incc of Singarh 
with such scrupulous care that all 
the rubbish, ia the shape of food and 
rament, bos been cleared awoy ; only 
the skin and bones re nam. 

.Sumilra 

And Shila t 

Devadatla 

He beeps his eyes upon the trade ; 
he relieves all merchants of their ex> 
ctsawe profits, taking the biaden upon 
his own broad shoulders. 

Sumilra 

And Ajit ? 

Devadaita 

He lives in Vijaykote He smiles 
sweetly, strokes the land on its back 
"ith his caressing hand, and whatever 
comes to his toudt gathers with care. 
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Sumitra 

HTiat shame is tiiisl I must re- 
nio\*e this refuse from my father's 
land and save m^' people. Leave nie 
now, the JCinjf eomes. {Enlcrs thf 
Kino.) i the mother of n>y 
people. I cannot hear thcjr ciy. Save 
tliem, King. 

f'iArain 

U’hat do you Mant me to do f 
Sumitra 

Turn tliorr out from your kingdom 
nuo arc o/ifrc,si„j tl,t hnj. 

yikram 

;ou knoH Mho they ore T 
Suwi/ra 

Ves, J hnoM-. 

f'liram 

They are \ our own cousins. 
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Sumitra 

They are not a wliit more my own 
than my people. Tliey arc robbers, 
who, luvder the cover of your throne, 
seek for Uieir victims. 

Fikram 

They are Jatsen, Slula, Ajit. 

SumUra 

My Country must be rid of them. 
Vikram 

They will not move without fight. 
Sumilra 

Then fight them. Sire. 

FtJtram 

Fight f But iet me conquer you 
first, and then 1 shall have time to 
conquer my enemies. 
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Sumilra 

AHow me, lung, as your Quf' 
wil/ save your subjects jn}self. 

I 

Vikram 

This is bow you make my hear 
traught Vou sit a/one upon 
peak of greatness, ubere I do 
reacJi you. I’ou go to attend ; 
oi»Ti Cod, and I go seeking ^ot 
vain. 

(Enters DeyadattA.) 
Devadatta 

>Vhcre is tiie Queen, Sirtf f \V 
are j’ou alone ? 

/VXtoot 

Drnbnun, this is nit ^ our consp/racj 
You come here to taJk of lie stat 
DCns to the Queen t 
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Dcvadalta 

The state is shouting its own news 
loud enough to reach llie Queen's cars 
It has come to that pass, when it 
takes no heed lest your rest be broken. 
Do not be afraid of me, ICing. 1 have 
come to ask my Brahmin’s dues from 
the Queen For my wife is out of 
humour, her larder is empty, and in 
the house there ate a number of empty 
stomachs. 


Vikram 

I wish all happiness to my people 
Why should there be sulfenag and 
injustice? Why should the strong 
cast lus vulture’s eyes upon the 
poor man’s comforts. piUfully small ? 
{Enters Ministcb.) Banish all the 
foreign robbers from my kingdom 
this moment. 1 must not hear the 
cry of the oppressed for a day longer. 
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food ; send them away witli money,— 
And if they want to liave my king- 
dom, let them do so in peace, and be 
happy. [fie goes. 

[Enler Sumitra and Devadatta.) 

Minister 

Queen, my humble salutation 'to 
you 

Queen 

Wc cannot allow misery to go un* 
checked in our land 

Minister 

What are your commands. Queen T 

Queen 

Call immediately, in my name, all 
our chiefs who arc foreigners. 

Minister 

I have done so already. I have 
taken upon myself to invite them 



.MC/unci: 

iJir ia tJic »iin«v 

“iliiKut (iifciii;* Cot hit MKclion, for 
Crar of 

Qu/rti 

'' firn iliii \uu tend > our messrnfcn? 
J/inui^r 

U uill hoon be a month hence. I 
flni expecting their answers every 
mofiieni. Uut I om afnud they will 
not respoiul. 

Qutfti 

^ot respond to the iCing’s caJJ f 
Devadatta 

TJie King Jias become a piece of wild 
rumour, wJiicii they can believe, or 
not, as tJiey like. 

^?HeeM 

Keep your boldiers ready, ihnister, 
for these peojile. TJicy shah have to 
answer to me, os my relatives. 

[TAe MiNiarca goes. 
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Dcvttdaiia 

Queen, they will not come. 
Quetn 

Tlien the ICing shall fight them. 
Da'odaUa 

Tlw King «ill nol fight. 

Then I ^^lll. 


hev&datla 

You! 

Queen 

I Avill go to my brother Kumarsen, 
Kashmir’s ICing, and with his help 
light these rebels, who are a disgrace 
to Kashmir. Father, help me to 
escape from tliis kingdom, and do your 
duly, if things come to the worst. 

UevaiaUa 

I salute thee. Mother of the people. 

{Ut gof$. 
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(£n/rrj Vikbau.) 

rikratn 

n’Jiy (Jo you (JO auay. Queen ? 
/lungry desire is revealed to 
iU nakcej poeerty. Do jou thcrc^®^ 
go awny from me in elcnsion ? 

Sumtlra 

I feel shamed to s/iarc alone 
heart, irhicJi is tot all men. 

I'tferam 

Is it absolutely true. Queen, that 
you stand on your gnidy hcigiit, and 
I grovel in tlie dust ? No I know 
niy power. TJierc is an unconquer- 
able force in my nature, nlii'cli I have 
turned into iovc for you. 

Suimtra 

Hate me. King, bate me Forget 
0ie. I shall bear it bravely, — but do 
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not wreck your manhood against a 
woman’s charms. 

Vikram 

So much love, yet such neglect ? 
Your very mdiffcrence, like a cruel 
knife, cuts into my bosom, lajnng bare 
the warm bleeding love,— and then, 
to fluig it into the dust 1 

Sumitra 

I throw myself at your feet, mjr 
beloved. Ha\e you not forgiven your 
Queen, again and ag.ain, for wrongs 
done 1 Then why is tins wrath. Sire, 
when 1 am blameless 7 

King 

Rise up, my love. Come to my 
heart. Shut my life from all else for 
a moment, with youi encircling arms, 
rounding it into a world completely 
your own. 
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A voice from outside 

Queen. 

Sumitra 

It IS Devadatta. — Yes, father, wh 
is the niessa^ 1 

(Enters Devadatta.) 
Devodniia 

Tiiey have dehed U)e Jung’s call,- 
the foreign governors of the province! 
—and they are prepanng for rebeliioa 

Sumiira 
Do you iicar, Jfing ? 

y*krant 

Rralimin. the p.-i}acc garden is not 
the council'housc 

Dcvudalta 

Sire, «c rarely meet our King in 
the couiicil'house. because it is not 
the pal.icc ganlen 
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Queen 

The miscrahlc dogs, grown fat upon 
the King’s table-sweepings, dare dream 
of barking against their master 1 
I{ing, is it time for debating in the 
council-diamber ? Is not the course 
clear before you ? Go wth your 
soldiers and crush these miscreants. 

Vikram 

But our general himself is a foreigner. 

Queen 

Go yourself. 

I'lATOin 

Am I >our nusfortune. Queen, — a 
bad dream, a thorn in your flesh ? 
No, I mil never move a step from 
here. I mil offer them terms of 
peace. IVho is it tliat has caused this 
mischief ? The Brahnun and the 
woman conspired to Make up the 





,..sl6 


a'^- 




/tfruT* 

skvicw. 
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Queen 

1 tiike my farewell. 

King 

You dare not leave me. 

Queen 

I dare not slay by your side when 
1 weaken you. 


King 

Goj proud woman. 1 will never 
ask you to turn back, — but claim no 
help from me. [Queen goes. 


Devadatia 

King, you allow her to go alone 7 
King 

She is not gomg. 1 do not believe 
icr words. 



ri4 


SACHinCH 


itevaJutLi 

I t/iiiik sJjp )g ju famcst. 


Kittjl 

IS Jicr uoninn’s tnles. She 
Ifircafens me, uWlc slie »ants to spur 
me into Hctioii; and I despise her 
^ctiiotls She must not Ihink that 
she can play mU; my love. She shall 
re^t It. Oil my friend, must I Jeam 
my I^on at last, that love is not for 
the Jvinff — and horn it from that 
man, Hhom I love like mv doom f 
Devadatta. you Imvegrot^n nith me 
from infancy, -^an you not forget, 

for a moment, that I am a king, and 

feel that I have a man’s heart that 
snott's pain ? 

^nado/ia 


My heart is yours, my fnend, which 
i not only ready to receive your Jove, 
ut your anger. 
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King 

But vihy do you invite the snake 
into my nest ? 

DcvadaUa 

Your house was on fire, — I merely 
brought the news, and wakened you 
Up. Am I to blame for that } 

King 

What is the use of waking ? When 
all are mete dreams, let me choose my 
own little dream, if I can, and then 
die. Fifty years hence, who will re- 
member the joys and sorrows of this 
moment? Go, Devadatta, leave me 
to my kingly loneliness of pain. 
(Enters a Courtieu uAo is a foreigner ) 
Courtier 

‘:c from your hands. 
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King 

Justice for what f 
Courtier 

It iias come to our cars that fals« 
accusations against us are brought 
before you, for no other cause than 
tbat ne are foreigners. 


King 

UTio fcnous, if they are not true f 
Dut so long os 1 trust you, can you not 
remain silent f Ilnvc I ever msultcii 
you with the least suspicion — the sus- 
picions that arc l»rcO like maggots in 
the rotten hrartsofeouards ? Treason 
I do not fear. 1 can crush it under 
my feet. Hut I Aar to nourish liUle- 
ncss in my ohp mind. — Voii can leave 
me now. [TAe Couutiku goer. 
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{Enter JlisisTDR and Devadatta.) 
Minister 

Sire, the Queen has left tlie palace, 
tiding on licr horse. 

King 

What do you say 1 Left tnv 
palace ? 

Minister 

Yes, ICing. 

King 

Why did you not stop her ? 
Minister 

She left in secret. 

King 

Who brought you the news t 
Minister 

Tlic pnesU lie saw her riding 
before the palace temple. 
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Ktn* 

Send for Jiim. 

yjinislcr 

Cut, Sire, she cannot te far. She 
1ms only just left. You can j’et bring 
her Lack 

King 

Bnnging iier back is not important. 
T)ic great fact is that she left roe.— 
Left roe 1 And all the King’s soldiers 
and forts, and prisons and iron ciuuns. 
could not keep fast this little heart 
of a noman. 

.l/inwter 

Alas, King. Calumny. Uke a flood- 
burst, i>licn the dyke is broken, wJl 
iisli in from all sides 

Kxna 

Calumny! I.et the people’s tongues 
ot with tlicir own poii 
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Devadatta 

In tlie days of ccUpsc, men dare 
look at the midday sun Uirough tiicir 
broken pieces of glass, blackened « ith 
soot. Great Queen, your name will 
be soiled, tossed from mouth to moutli, 
but your light will ever shine far 
above all soiling. 


King 

Bring the pnest to me. (Ministeb 
go«s.) I can yet go to seek her, and 
bring her back. But is tliis my 
eternal task ? That she should always 
avoid me, and I should ever run after 
the fugitive heart? Take your flight, 
woman, day and night, homeless, 
loveless, without rest and peace. 
(Enters Frilst.) Go, go, 1 have heard 
enough, I do not want to know 
more. {The Priest u aiout to go.) 
Come back. — Tell me, did she come 



SAcmFici: 


r.o 

• J.iiili tl.r tctiijnc lo p»>’ *1^ 
ic^n <ij l.ff f>c* ? 


Vritit 

N’o, Sirr. Only, fur a niointnt. lie 
« /irckfil licf liofM' n/wl tumrd hcf 

tc» Uip tpmiklp, boui/i^ Ijcr Iifft*! lo», 

— lJufi ro*Jr a»T.->y fji>t ns JjghtniTf. 
I cannot say if she hail fiars in her 
ciM, TJie light from the ternp/e »*» 
dim. 


King 

Tears in her cj cs f Vou couid not 
even imagine such enornii tv ? Enough. 
You may go. {Tht Pbiest gofj.) 
Jfy Cod, >ou know that all the wrong 
that I have done to her was lltat I 
loved her. I was willing to Jose niy 
heaven and my kingdom for her lore. 
But Uicy have not betra) cd me. only 
she has. 
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{Enfers Minister.) 

Mtntiief 

ire, I have sent messengers on 
ieback in puwuit of her. 

King 

iall them back The dream nas 
away. M^hcre can your mes- 
gers find it t Get ready my army 
111 go to war myself, und crusn Uie 
ellion. 

Minister 

\8 you command [Goet azsay. 
Vikram 

Devadatta, why do you sit silent 
d sad ! Tlie thief has fled, leaving 
e booty behind, and no%v I pick up 
f freedom. This is a moment of 
joicing to me. False, false friend, 
Isc are my words. Cruel pain 
exevs 111 ) licart. 

H a 
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D/vadaUa 

You sJialJ have no time for pata, 
or for love, notr, — your life wil] be- 
come one stream of purpose, and cany 
your kingly heart to Its gr^at conquest. 

yUram 

Out I am not yet completely freed 
in my heart I stil) believe she will 
soon come back to me, when site finds 
Uiat tile world is not her lover, and 
that man's heart is the only world for 
a Homan. She Hill know nhat she 
has spumed, Hiicn siie nussrs it; and 
my time mUI come when, her pride 
gone, site comes back, and jealously 
begins to «rou me. 

{EnUrt Arrc.wDANT.j 
.UUtulant 

A letter ftom tJje Queeo. 

(6’ttvs lAa Utirr. anj roM. 
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King 

She relents already, tha 

UtUr.) Only this. Just two lines, to 
say that she is going to her brother 
in Kashmir, to ask him to help her to 
quell the rebeltion in my kingdom. 
“Diis is insult 1 Help from Kashmir 1 

Devadaita 

no tunc in forestalling her,— 
and let that be your revenge. 


JTiw^ 

My revenge t You shall know it. 



&lC]{IKiC£ 


Acr ji 

Tent tn fCi2sfiinir 
fVixn^u and Vu (•e.vcKAL.l 
Heneral 

Panlon u»r. Kin^^. if I dare yffrrjcHi 
adnee in the mlrrT»t of j our Lixi^cuu* 

2)peak to me 

(•erutcl 

Tfje rcLieKioii in our Und fMU beta 
•lUfUnl 'n.f nrbeU theiiaejer* art 
rii;hlmff ..ti >ouf ,i.|e »h>- waate 

..Of strni^th and time m KaitmJr 
ytor {•rr>rfM-e u» vour ova 
tafjtjiJ (> Ki ur);tiilJ> nfeJnl t 

'H-e i* o * 
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Genfrai 

But Kumarsen, the Queen's brother, 
is already punished for his sister’s 
temerity. His army is routed, he is 
hidmg for his life. H9s uncle, Cban- 
drasen. is only too eager to be seated 
upon the vacant throne Make him 
the king, and leave this unfortunate 
country to peace 

Vikram 

It IS not for punishment that 1 stay 
here ; It is for fight. Tlie fight has 
become bke a picture to a painter. 
I must add bold lines, blend strong 
colours, and perfect it everj" day 
My mind grows more and more im- 
mersed in it, as it blossoms into forms ; 
and I leave it inth a sigh when it 13 
finished. The destruction is merely 
Its materials, out of which it takes its 
shape. It is a creation. It is beautiful 
as red bunches of pala^h, that break 
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out like a drunken fury, yet every ooe 
of its flowers ddlcale]/ perfect. 

General 

But, Sire, this cannot go on for c\ cr 
You have other duties. The minister 
has been sending me message nfUr 
mes.-vage, cutrealing me to help )Oii 
to Me how this »sar is ruining your 
country 

Ftlram 

1 cannot see anything else m the 
world but what is grom'ng tinder my 
masterly hands Oh, Uie music of 
swordsl Oil, (Ik great battles, that 
clasp your breast tight like hnrtl cm- 
hnices of love f Uo, Geiirrnl. >ou hittr 
other works to do. — your ndvicts 
flash out best on the points of > our 
swords (Gn.veiuL goet,) This t* 
deliverance. Tfie bondage has lf«l 
of itself, lca>uig tlie prisoner free 
itrvenge is stronger than ih«- thin 
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wine of love. Rtirnge is freedom, — 
freedom from the coils of cloying 
sweetness. 

[EnUra Gencral.) 

General 

1 can espy a carnage coming towards 
our tent, perhaps bringing an envoy 
of peace. It has no escort of armed 
soldiers. 

Ktng 

Peace must follow the war. The 
time for it has not yet come. 

General 

Let us hear the nii ssenger first, and 
then, 

King 

And then continue the war. 

{Eniera a Soldier.) 

iSoMter 

'Du; Queen lias come asking for your 
audience. 



SACKIFICK 


2'ia 


Vtlru*! 

^Vhat flo you $ay .* 
itcUm 

The Queen hat come. 
Which Queen t 


XitiJitr 
Quecji. auniitra. 


^*iXe4«a 

tTIu ,„an, s-.,u.n. ... 


Klnj 

Tbi. 1. 11,. i,.,„, 

...jr, ..ij. I U,, 

ll-,( ILi*. i.'iri*,,-*- 

U.fwr «4i* ijjj - 1 » . 
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&Qd then hnd again the same palace 
gardens, the Sowers, the Queen, the 
long days made of sighs and small 
favours! No, a thousand times, no. 
She has come to make me captive, 
to take me as her trophy from the 
war-field into her palace hall She 
may as well try to capture the 
thunderstorms 

[Enttr$ General.) 

Gaurnl 

Yes, Sue, it is our own Queen who 
wants to see you. It breaks my heart 
that I cannot allow her to come 
freely into your presence. 

Kwg 

This IS neither the time, nor the 
place, to see a woman 


But, Sire. 


General 
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King 

No, no. Tell my guards to keep * 
strict watch at my tent door, — not for 
enemies, but for women. 

f(>i:N£IUL nott. 

(Enlcrs Sii^i.vKAn.) 

Shankar 

I am Siiaitkar.~/ung Kuniarseo'i 
•en’ont. Vo« Imve kept me captive 
In your tent. 

A'tn^ 

kes, J know ^oii. 

ShanKar 

Tour Queen woit> outside yoiu- tent. 
King 

She will have to nait lor me lariher 
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Hhankar 

It makes me blush to say that she 
has come humbly to ask your pardon ; 
Oft if that is impossible, to accept her 
punishment from your hand. For she 
owns that she alone was to blame, — 
and she asks you. m the name of oU 
that IS sacred, to spare her brother’s 
country and her brother. 

Ktttg 

But you must know, old man, it is 
war, — and this war is mth her brother, 
and not herself. I have no time to 
discuss the nghts and wrongs of 
the question with a woman. But, 
being a man, you ought to know 
that when once a war is stalled, 
rightly or wrongly, it is our man’s 
pride that must rairy it on to the 
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{EnUrs Attendant.) 

Sire, Chandrascn, and his ’ril® 
Revati, Kumarseo’s uncle and aun^ 
have rome to see you 

King 

Ask them in. 

(Enitr Ciundrasen and Retat*.) 
King 

My obeisance to you both. 

Cfutndr(uen 
May you live fon^. 

Revaii 

May you be sictorioua. 

Chandratm 

What punishment hare you clecitled 
for him 7 
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Ki-t 

If he siirrrmirnt I sh^ll pardnn him. 

Revati 

Only this, and nothing more? If 
tame pardon comes at the end. then 
why is there such prcpar.ition T Kings 
are not overgrown chiltirrn, and «ar 
It no mere child's play 

Viktam 

To rob Mas not my purpose, but to 
restore my honour Tlie head Uiat 
bean Uie crown cannot Iwnr msulL 

CA/indrti^rn 

My son, forgiso him. For he it 
mature neither in age nor in wisdom 
Vou may deprive liiin of his right to 
the Uirone, or banuh him, but spare 
him his life. 
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lUvnh 

; have come to ask you never to 
poet tliat are hiding him. It 
the people. Bum tljcir crops and 
;ir ullages, — drive them \nth 
nger, and then they mil bnng 
n out. 

Chandrasen 

Gently, wjlVv gently. Come to the 
lace, son, the reception of Ivashmir 
'aiU you tiicre. 

King 

You go there now, and I shall follow 
lu. (They go out.) Oh, the red 
ime of heINfirc. Tlic grccil and 
itrcd in a woman’s heart. Did I 
tell a glimpse of my own face in her 
ce, I wonder t Are there hnci hkc 
iO»e on my forehead, the burnt 
acki made by a hidden fire f Ilasc 
y lips grown os Ujm and eursed at 
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vao 


I ne\ cr ui&hcd lu take iiis Ii/e- 
Knati 

Tiieij sucn an array and anus f 
Vou kiJJ the soldiers, wlio have done 
.\'ou no iiarm, and spare Ju’ra who u 
yuiJty ’ 

Viktam 

I do not understand you. 

CArtndroifn 

It is nothing She is angry wth 
Kumarsen for having brought our 
country into trouble, and for giving 
you just cause for anger, who are so 
nearly related to ns 

yikrom 

Justice wiU be meted out to him 
when he is captured. 
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l>oUi cncfsosiicrs, likcsomemurdercr’j 
icnife ? No, my pas&ioii is for war,— 
it js ncitlicr for greed nor for cruelty; 
its fire is like Jove's ilre, that knows 
no restraint, lliat counts no cost, that 
bums itself, and aJJ tJiat it touches, 
cither into a ilam^ or to ashes, 

{EnUrt Attzhokht.) 

AtUndorU 

The Brahmin, Devadatts, has corner 
awaiting your pleasure. 

King 

Devadatta has come 7 Bring him 
No, no, stop. Let me tiunJc,— 1 
know him. He has come to turn me 
back from the battle-fieJd. Bralimin, 

>ou undermined the nver banks, and 
now, when the water overflows, you 
piously pray that jt may irrigate your 
fields, and then tamely go back, n’lll 
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1 um ^ourscn’aiit. J/iaieadaughl 

wliose nainc is JIa. S/ie is >oung a 
comely. Do not t/u'nk me ;ain, wt 
lhat she is uorthy to be jo 
spouse. S/ie IS n-aifirig^ outside. Pe 
me, iu'n^, and I shalJ send hi 
o you as tile best greefinff of thi 

lu aiu, hir ArrE.VM.vrJ 


Ring 

daitl' ‘ * «“»pnse « 

seemed Tfc" ^ 

mairj»„ * ® njght. Come, 

SM r ' *“''' ™“* “e taltle- 

her bS.® 

' my eyes h«d been „„m|cnne 

among tbe midemess of things, to 
tod at last tbeJr fnlfitoenl. Bnf;hy 
do you stand so silent, / 

on the ground t I can almost see a 
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''’‘int ? How shall I show jou oy 
heart f mens IS its ii ealUi f W” 

areits terntones t It is empty. 

I no kingdom, but only you 

lla 

2Iien first take niy Ijfc,— as you 
tube tl, at of tile .1 lid deer of tic forest, 

piercinfiiicr heart nitbyourarroirs ,- — ■ 


King 

Hut Uiy, eiuld,— »by such con- 
tempt for ,„e f ,i,„ j „„„,y 
unirortiiy of you > I have l.„j. 
dome «,t|, rjie 

ban I not hope to bep your irart for 
me r 


But rny heart i. „„t n.iue, I have 
gisrn it to our „h„ /rft 
1^0, promising to rumc Iwci. «nd niert 
ue in the shade of our onaent furt-st. 
IiaiS, and I wait, oii.l the kilcuee 
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of the torcst grows wistful. If he 
find me not, when he comes back ! 
If he go away for ever, and the forest 
shadows keep their ancient watch for 
the love-mccting that remains eter- 
nally unfulfilled I King, do not take 
me away, — leave me for lum, wlio has 
left me, to find me again. 

Ftkram 

What a fortunate man is he. But 
I warn you, girl, gods are jealous of 
our love. Listen to my secret. There 
was a time when I despised the whole 
world, and only loved I woke up 
from my dream, and found that the 
world was there, — only my love burst 
as a bubble. ^Vhat is his name, for 
whom you wait J 

Ila 

lie is Kashmir’s King. His name 
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Vikram 

Kutuarseii f 

lla 

Do you knoH* Jum ? lie is kni 
to a]]. Kashmir has given its h« 
to him. 

ytkram 

Kumarsen 7 Kashmir’s King t 
lla 

Ves. He must be your friend. 

yikratn 

But do you not know that the su 
of his fortune has set ? Give up ai 
hope of him. He « iiJce a iiuntec 
animal, running and hiding from one 
hole to anoUicr. Tlie poorest beggar 
in tJicsc iiills IS Juippicr than he. 

lla 

I hardly understand ^ou, Jung. 
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Vikram 

You women sit in the seclusion of 
your hearts and only love. You do 
not know how the roanns torrent of 
the world passes by, and we men 
are carried away in its waves m all 
directions. With your sad, big eyes, 
filled Avith tears, you sit and watch, 
clinging to fiimsy hope* But leam 
to despair, my cliild. 

/Id 

Tell me the truth. King. Do not 
deceive me. I am so %ery hlUe and 
so trivial. But I am all Ids own. 
IVIicrc, — in wliat lioniclcss wilds, — is 
my lover roaming T I will go to seek 
him, — I, who never have been out of 
my house. Show me the way,— ■ 

Vtkram 

Ills enemy’s soldiers arc after him,-> 
be is doomed. 
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Out are you not liis fnend f 
you not save him ? A king is in 
danger, and hiJ] you suffer it as a 
King ? honour-bound 

to succour him ? I knotr that alJ the 
"orld foved him. But nhereare they, 
m his time of misfortune ? Sire, you 
are great in power, but ivhat is your 
power for, if you do not heJp the 
? Can you keep yourseJf aloof f 
Then show me the way,— I mU offer 
Oiy life for him.— ti,e one, weak 
woman. 


ytkram 

Love him, Jove lum HitJ. all you 
hav<^Love him, «Ho is tJie JOng of 
your precious heart. I J.avc iost my 
loves he.ivcn myself,— but Jet me 
have the Jiappincss to make you 

happy, r wilJ not covet your Jove 

Tlie wtliered branch cannot hope to 
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blossom with borrowed llovvers. Trust 
fne. I am your mend. 1 will bring 
liim to you. 

lla 

Noble ICing. I owe you ray life 
and iny heaven of happiness. 

Vikram 

Go, and be ready with \our bridal 
dress. I mil change the tunc of my 
music. (Ila goes.) Tins war is grow > 
ing tiresome. Cut peace is insipid. 
Homeless fugitive, you arc more for- 
tunate than 1 am. Woman’s love, 
like licavcn’s watchful eyes, follows 
you wherever you go in this world, 
making your defeat b triumph and 
misfortune splendid, like sunset clouds. 

(EiiCers Duvauatta.) 

Deradatla 

Save me from my pursuers. 



.s-icmwcii 




Kirn; 

Who arc ll»c.v f 

Dn-aJalta 

They Hro your guanf#. King- They 
kept me under strict irafeJj for tW< 
cvcrinsti/iff /w/f-iiour. I fa/ked to 
them of art and Jelters; Uiey "cw 
amused. Tiiey tiiougiit I waa 
ing the fool to please t/icm. Then I 
began to recite to them the best lyric* 
of ICalidas, — and it soothed this pair 
of yokels to sleep, in perfect disgust, 

1 left their tent to come to you. 

/ktrrg 

These guards sliould be punished 
for their «ant of taste in going off 
to sleep «Jien the prisoner recited 
fCoIidas. 

DevadaUa 

We shall tliink of the punishment 
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later on. In tlic Inean^vll 1 lc, we must 
leave this miserable %yar and go back 
home. Once I used to think that only 
they died of love’s separation, "ho 
"ere the favoured of fortune, deli- 
cately nurtured. But since I left home 
to come here, I liave discovered that 
even a poor Brahmin is not too small 
to fall a victim to angered love. 

Ffitfflm 

Love and deatli are not too careful 
In their choice of victims. Tliey ate 
impartial. Yes, fnend, let us go back 
home. Only 1 have one thing to do 
before I leave this place. Try to find 
out, from tlic chief of Tnchur, Kumar- 
sen’s hiding-place. Tell Itim, when 
you find him, Uiat 1 am no longer his 
enemy. .\nd, friend, if somebody else 
is there with liim,— if > ou meet her,— 
DevaditUa 

^cs, )cs, I know. She is tver in 
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oiir thougfits, yet she Js beyon( 
«-ords. She, «Jio is nobie, her sc 
nas to be great. 


p . ^ikram 

of >P0 

the m'”"'’ folloir. Irith 

'“"nonoe of the p„t happy , M 
fbeVADATTA ^ 
f^n/er» Cuancjusew.J 

r t. ^ikram 

Partooed ^ 


Chandrasen 

must airait his 

my hands JIc shaJI I ^ ^^cnlat 


^’i^rawi 

punishment 7 
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Chandrasen 

He sliall be deprived of lus throne. 

Vtkram 

Impossible. His throne I wiU 
restore to him. 

Chandrasen 

What right have you in Kashmir’s 
throne 1 

Vikram 

The right of the victorious. This 
tlirone is now mine, and I will give it 
to him. 

Chandrasen 

Vou give it to Iiimi Do 1 not 
know proud Kumarsen, from his in- 
fancy ? Do vou thwdt iie will accept 
Ills father’s tlirone as a gift from > ou ? 
He can bear your vengeance, but not 
>our generosity. 

(Untrrs a Musscsccit ) 



s.iam-icE 


us tirf 

to " ^ 

^ ^^ff^^nder himself, 

[Goeted. 

. ^^ondrtutn 

Jneredit/g^ T».-. i- t. 

ciia/nj 1 r tfi 

«re so prccjoui 1 

Buc ^*irom 

r ^ in a closed 

fy. P.,t „„t to ,he ,„iet. 

™‘ to '“■'” '“^"«=ttr:r£ 
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Devadatta 

I hear that the ICing, Kumarsen, is 
onung to see you of his own will. 

Vikram 

1 will receive him with solemn 
rituals, — irith you as our pnest. Ask 
pay general to employ his soldiers to 
make preparation for a wedding 
festival. 

{EnUr the BnauMm Eldebs.) 

All 

Victory be to you. 

First Elder 

We hear that you have invited our 
King, to restore him to his throne, — 
Tlicrcforc we have come to bless you 
for 

{E ~ »tNKAR.) 

given to ICash- 
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THE KING .VND QUEEN 255 
Soldier 

The carriage is at the door. 

King 

j they no instiuments at hand, 
-■<! and drums ? Let them striLe 
tune* (Coming near the door.) 
'ine jou, my kingly fnend, with 

utlh a covered tray 
in her hands.) 


Vikram 

Queen! 
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VVimr tlian a liiv(ikai.«i Iirt. Oh 
Iwhi^rti Kiii^, 1 atn >'uur ciIJ Knant, 

I Isa^r tu/frmi |Vkin (lut unly Ood 
VnoMS. >rt nr^rr r<'si>}>!ainrtj. Itiit 
how ran I bear tlisi * That \ uis shuiiM 
tra\rl tisroiiKf) all thr nviJs of IC.-uh- 
mir to enter jour cajjc of pnw'n f 
Whv c)s(I nut jour servant die before 
this day f 
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